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INNOCENT VICTIMS OF THE GREAT TRAGEDY 


THE FOUR MURDERED’ DAUGHTERS. OF THE LATE :CZAR—PRINCESSES OLGA, TATIANA, 
MARIA, ANASTASIA 

The story of the murder of the members of the late Imperial House of Russia, of which we have now received the 

most categorical confirmation, has caused a shudder of horror throughout the civilised world. The bestialities, 


insults, and horrors these poor innocent girls and their parents had to undergo is an ineradicable stain upon the 
Soviet Government, and forms one of the blackest crimes in the history of the world 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


DARTMOOR, 

EAREST,—The lst of September already. Al- 

most unbelievable, isn’t it?—except when you 

remember how we _ shivered during most ot 

August, and then it would hardly be surprising 

to hear that we’d arrived at the lst of December even. Looks 

as if the weather were in league with the coal strike people, for 

we are all talking already of winter and winter plans. Do you 

think by any chance that Bolshevism or something like it has 

got into the system. For I remember quite distinctly, when a 

child—not so very long ago, darling, was it?—the real stifling 

dog days, when you could hardly move or breathe with the 

heat, as late as quite far on in September. We never suffer 
from that now. 


* * * 


I suppose you're used by now to my sudden changes of place. 

The truth is the visit to Aix-les- Bains, where I’d arranged to 
join friends for a week before the end of August, fell through 
just at the last minute, and so I decided to come here. “ Not 
a bit like Aix,’ I suppose you’ll say, where, as I told you before, 
the season has been |simply marvellous—gay and, smart and 
everything nice you 


can imagine, and 
when the improve- 
ments to the golf 


links are finished it 
ought to be about the 
nicest of the “re- 
sorts,” as they call 
them on the Conti- 
nent. Theauthorities, 
I hear, have already 
made all sorts of 
plans for the season 
there next May. 


* 


* 

No Dartmoor isn’t 

much like Aix, 
but then I always did 
like contrasts and 
sudden changes, and 
as one was “off” I 
chose the other. I 
think, perhaps, too, it 
was because I sud- 
denly became _pos- 
sessed of that “ only 
man is vile” sort of 
feeling, and knew that 
solitude was my only 
cure! The feeling, 
darling, was inspired 
chiefly, I think, by all 
the Labour Council 
of Action’~business, 
all the wars and 
rumours of wars, and 
also. by wondering 


LORD AND LADY DIGBY 
EMBARKING 


s.s, “‘ Ormonde ” on the 21st. 
in the 1st Royal Dragoons. 


NaC 


= DEAREST= 


EVELYN | 7 


CAPTAIN AND THE HON. MRS. 
PITT-RIVERS AND CHILD 


Lord Digby and Captain Pitt-Rivers have gone out to Australia as members of 
Lord Forster’s staff on his appointment as Governor-General, and sailed in the 
Lord Digby is in the Coldstream, and Captain Pitt-Rivers 
He married Lord Forster’s younger daughter 
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why everyone gets so excited when the birth rate goes 
up, and so worried when it goes down. 


* * * 


ersonally, darling, I should have thought there were 

quite enough of us in the world already. (I had almost 
said “too many,” but I might get jumped on for being unchari- 
table, to say the least of it.) I think everyone was happier and 
more pleased with their fellow men when there weren’t as many 
people about as there are now. Isn’t all the present unrest 
the result of too many people, and too much knowledge and 

civilization ? 
* 


* * 


owever, that’s another story, and I’ll leave someone else to 
talk about it. Meanwhile, there’s the solitude all right 
(more exact, perhaps, to call it ¢lmost solitude), and here am I 
on Dartmoor, after the most glorious drive through the New 
Forest, and up and down the Devon and Dorset hills. On the 
low road we came through Southampton on the floating bridge 
—where every sensible motorist should cut their nails for luck, 
you_ know—and on through Ringwood and Wimborne to 
Dorchester and Lyme 
Regis, where we spent 
the first night. They 
gave us the best 
lunch and dinner in 
the world at the 
Alexandra Hotel, with 
real undercut of sir- 
loin, mark you, and 
choice old port. De- 
plorable, isn’t it, 
dearest, this hanker- 
ing after the fleshpots 


all the time ? 

* 
On next. morning 

past Sidmouth, 
through Exeter, to 
Moreton Hampstead, 
and over this won- 
derful moor, where 
we picnicked on can- 
telupe, lobster, cold 
duck, and Roquefort 
cheese, with white 
wine cooled in one of 
the thousand Dart- 
moor burns. All 
along the road the 
heather is quite mar- 
vellous, far more vivid 
than I’ve ever seen 
it before. That’s one 
of the sood things 
that the wettest of 
wet summers has 
done for us. 


* 
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THE CRIEFF HIGHLAND GATHERING 


H.R.H. the Duke of York, who is seen in the centre of this group, was the guest of Lord and Lady Ancaster at Drummond 

Castle for the Crieff games. The names, reading from left to right, are: Lord Willoughby de Eresby, Lady Priscilla Drummond 

Willoughby, Lady Catherine) Drummond Willoughby, Lord Ancaster, Miss Alix Cavendish, the Duke of York, Lady Ancaster, 

Lady Moyra Cavendish, Lord Richard Cavendish, Miss Esther Lascelles, Captain the Hon. James Stuart, Lieut.-Colonel Sir 
Raymond Greene 


t hasn’t been so kind, though, to the partridges, I’m afraid, for 
the rain must have killed a good many of the young birds, 


~ especially on the flat clay lands, which don’t drain easily. How- 


ever, there are pretty reports from H in the hilly, sandy 
country, and the fact that there’s so much more land growing 
corn now, and fewer pheasants to eat it, has made them increase 
and spread about more. . So I suppose where they lose in one 
direction they’ll gain in another. We saw plenty of good strong 
coveys on our way down here, so let’s hope that all the various 
small parties arranged down south for this week-end will have 
good sport. 
* * * 


I did tell you, didn’t I (am afraid it’s a chestnut, but I’ll risk 

it) about the pet parrot that got lost? A few days later, some 
men were out shooting and a big covey of partridges flew down 
the line at a tremendous rate, everyone having a bang at them 
and no one touching a feather. (I suppose, dearest, they were 
all bad shots.) As they passed the last man a voice called out 
from the middle of the covey, ‘‘D——n you, don’t push.” 


* * * 


e ran over in the car to Glastonbury for a night to see the 
famous abbey, and put up at the George, which used to 

be the rest house belonging to it. It was built somewhere about 
1300, and Henry VIII. stayed there, so they say, the very night 
before demolishing the Abbey. I hadn’t realised, had you, that 
he took such a personally active part in the Dissolution of the 
Monasteries? If he really slept there, and they knew what he 
was up to, it strikes me that the people of Glastonbury missed 
a marvellous opportunity! But per- 
haps I’d better say no more about it. 


* * * 


({Jastonbury itself only consists of 
two crossed streets and a lake 
village dating from about A.D. 300. 
The Festival was in full swing when 
we were there, with most ambitious 
operas filling up a large part of the 
programme. Super-Covent-Garden 
stars in the chief parts, and‘ local 
talent in the chorus. King Arthur 
is the favourite theme, for he was 
buried there, you know. Please 
notice these praise-worthy attempts 
of mine, dearest, to improve your 
general knowledge. 
Afterwards we spent a couple of 
nights in Plymouth, and picked 
up quite a lot of the Drake ‘“ atmo- 
sphere’’ on the Hoe and on Drake’s 
Island, which lies just off the main- 
land. It was here that Soldino 
(which being interpreted is ‘Sold I 
know ”’) collected forty to fifty thou- 
sand people to see him fly from the 
Hoe to the island—not so fright- 
fully long ago, but some time before 
the days of aeroplanes—and having 
won his bet by collecting the people 


ANOTHER SNAPSHOT AT CRIEFF 


Lord Ancaster, who was chieftain of the Highland 

gathering at Crieff in Perthshire, is seen talking to 

Captain Graham Stirling, who is with his wife and 

daughter. There were the usual Highland sports and 
a military display by the Scots Greys 


from far and near, wisely disappeared into thin air before the 
event. You can get a real “rise” out of the Plymouth people 
even now by reminding them about it! 


* * ad 


think really, on the whole, I should have liked the place 
much better if we hadn’t heen unlucky enough to pick out 
what I’m sure must be the very worst hotel in all the world. 
I suppose we'll never have the really attractive kind at seaside 
places until we get casinos or something like them. Still, this 
one pretended to be frightfully good, and wasn’t. The food was 
bad, the rooms were stuffy, the beds were bad, and, worst of all, 
I had three pairs of silk stockings and a pound note stolen from 
my room! 
* * * 
Heaps of ships down here, of course, just as there are at 
Portsmouth, lying tied together in bunches underneath 
the Saltash Bridge. By the way, the enchanting Admiral that I 
wrote to you about in my letter from Portsmouth has sent me 
the recipe of the cocktail I promised to give you when I got it. 
Here it is: Two parts of gin to one part each of Curacgoa and 
Benedictine, a dash of brandy, cherry brandy, and orange 
bitters, and quite a lot of soda water. Try it and tell me if you 
like it. 
y the way, have you read Admiral Jellicoe’s last book, “‘ The 
Crisis of the Naval War”? Pretty thrilling it is in parts, 
especially some of the details of the anti-submarine operations. 
I can’t help thinking we lost an opportunity there of doing useful 
: work, for ‘‘only those with a very 
keen sense of hearing were suited 
to work on the hydrophones,” which 
were ‘the apparatus used for locat- 
ing submerged submarines.” How- 
ever, perhaps it’s just as well, and 
the Admiralty—an ungrateful insti- 
tution with mere man in control— 
would have made a point of not 
appreciating us as we deserve. 
* * * 


ord Jellicoe himself, I see, has 
just gone off with Lady Jellicoe 
to New Zealand. What a fashion 
there is nowadays for moving about, 
from royalties downwards, for to- 
day the King and Queen of the 
Belgians, with little Princess Eliza- 
beth, start on the Brazilian battleship, 
Sao Paulo, for a two months’ trip 
to that country. I wonder how they 
will like it—it will be spring-time, I 
suppose, if there 7s such a thing as 
spring so near the equator—and the 
size of Brazil will be a change, at 

any rate, from Belgium. 

* % * 
eanwhile, our own King and 
Queen seem to be having 
the kind of rest and holiday they 
enjoy so much in the Highlands at 
(Continued on p. 274) 
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Balmoral. It is a heavenly part of the world—whatever we 
may think about the Castle itself. How wise of Queen Victoria 
not to allow the railway to come nearer than Ballater and spoil 
all that lovely mountain and river scenery. 

* * * 


raemar is full of people now, of course, and as it stands 
somewhere about half-way between Balmoral and Mar 
Lodge, the Princess Royal’s place further up the Dee, it’s really 
awful fun to watch some of them laying themselves out to see 
(and be seen, too), by the Royals, as they are called up there. 
An extraordinary and most unusual keenness, too, to go to 
Crathie Church (which is the Balmoral place of worship) on 
Sunday morning, and as the distance is at least nine miles, you 
should see the scrambling for conveyances! , 
* * * 


‘The shadow of prohibition doesn’t seem to be having much 

effect. as yet up north, for there seémsto ‘be plenty of 
gaiety and entertainment as well as sport this. year.. The 
Duke of Buccleuch is shooting at Langholm, Lord Churchill 
has been deer-stalking, that most arduous 
and fascinating and ‘expensive, too,” 
dearest, of pastimes, with Sir Frank . 
Bibby, on the famous Mamore Forest, 
and the Duke of Roxburghe has _for- 
saken the delights of polo for_the time 
(by the way, what do you think of the In- 
ternational team ?), and has been shooting 
at Byrecleugh, on the Lammermoor Hills. 
His party consisted of his brother, ‘Lord 
Alastair Innes-Ker, Lord Ellesmere, the 
owner of that marvellous place, Bridge- 
water House, at the back of St. James’s 
Street, Lord Tweedmouth, whose elder 
daughter is just at the débutante age, and 
General Stanley. 


* * * 


“| he Dowager Duchess of Roxburghe, 

who lives at Broxmouth Park, was 
doing good work at the Dunbar sale of 
work the other day. The end of August 
and September, of course, is the great 
harvest time up north for fétes of every. 
sort and kind. The Dowager Lady Sea- 
field—there are two of them, you know, 
and the present Lady Seafield is a girl of 
fourteen, and acountess in her own right— 
opened the garden féte the other day that 
was given at Belladrum by Lady Lovat, 
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LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


fact, is Lord Dalhousie’s brother. Lady Southesk, too, will 
come over from Kinnaird Castle, which isn’t so far away as 
distances go in Scotland. 

* * * 


ot very much more Scotch news, I think, except that Lord 

Mayo is now staying with Lord Leverhulme of Sunlight 

fame on the Island of Lewis, which he bought a year or two ago, 

and Lord and Lady Graham have moved to Dubhgharadh— 

a good mouthful—their shooting lodge on the west side of Arran, 
the most beautiful of all the islands, to my mind. 


* * * 


-4-urther south, North Berwick is fuller and gayer than ever. 
Crowds of people in the hotels, in the sea, and on the golf 
links, which I suppose are about the most popular in the world. 
Lots of habitués, of course, for I suppose this is a place more 
than any other where the same people go up year after year. 
Lord and Lady Hollenden are at Cregganore, and. their elder 
son,-the. Hon. Geoffrey Hope Morley and his wife—Lord 
Burghclere’s daughter—who is generally spoken of as Princess 
Mary’s friend, are staying with them. 
Lady Esmé Gordon Lennox and ‘Lord 
Lurgan have just come back. 


* * * 


I told you I went to see His Lady Friends, 

the new play that Hawtrey’s reap- 
peared in at the St. James’s, before leaving 
town. : lt’s nothing as plays go, but what 
on earth does that:matter if je is init to 
delight us and make us laugh:?—which I 
think he would manage to do if there 
were no play at all! Besides, there are 
plenty of awfully good lines in it—they’ve 
all been quoted over and over again, so 
I. won’t bother to repeat. them — and 
Athene Seyler, who is. probably about 
the best actress we can boast of over here. 
Most refreshing, the seaside’ bungalow 
setting for the-second act. 2 


* * * 


like the touch of what I am sure “is 

Ainley wit on the: fireproof curtain. 
Two quotations from Hamlet, ‘What! has 
this thing appeared again to-night ?”’ and 
I’m afraid I’ve forgotten the other, but 
it’s something about “especial safety.” 
When is he going to appear as the Prince 
of Denmark? Perhaps after this winter, 


Lord Ribblesdale’s. daughter, and Mrs. 
Merry of Belladrum. You are always 
* of,” you know, when you are in Scotland. 


* * 


[dy Congleton was there. You re- 

member, she was the younger Howard 
girl, whose mother is now Lady Strathcona 
in her own right. Also Mrs. Cuninghame 
of Craigends and Lord Chetwynd, who was 
so awfully clever at running that explo- 


sives factory at Chilwell during the war. 


MURDERED SON 


Some of the details of the terrible crime 
committed by the Bolsheviks are referred 
to on the frontispiece of this issue. The 
Grand Duchess Olga carried the little boy, 
who was only fourteen, down to the cellar 
at Ekaterinburg—where the Imperial family 
were butchered in cold blood—as he was 
not able to walk 


Lady Congleton 


when it looks as if all our shadows would 
grow less. 


* * * 


J ondon really was rather a_ raging 

wilderness: before I came away. 
The only thing people were talking and 
thinking. about .was the coal strike. 
Lloyd George is. safely away in Lu- 
cerne, and not caring a bit about that, 


so I’m told. Really, the most important things seem to behave 


and Mrs, Merry, too, were at the garden party which Mrs. Smyth 
gave the other day at Ness Castle.‘ Baroness Burton, too, who 
is up at Dochfour, Inverness, came with her girl, Maud Baillie, 
who, you remember, was the heroine of the chicken-pox wedding 
—or rather, non-wedding ! 


* * * 


he Duke and Duchess of Sutherland, who have been spending 

a quiet time at Dunrobin, appeared with Lord and Lady 
Alastair Leveson-Gower at the Farmers’ Club annual show, and 
to-day Lady Dalhousie is holding a féte in the Brechin Castle 


pretty much like the cinema, when all is said and done. ° 
* * Te UTNE 

A week ago it was all the. Polish crisis and. Poland’s peril, 

and war with Russia. Now Poland seems to be very well 
for the moment, and it’s a question of the double-facedness of 
the Soviet people. In the meantime, the war in Mesopotamia 
is the most serious business when it comes to little things like 
wars. Ireland is in the background for a minute or two, and 


now the coal strike. 
: * * 


grounds, and there is great excitement, I’m told, as Princess 
Her husband, in case you’ve forgotten the 


Patsy is expected. 


|t beats me, dearest, so I’ll give it up.. My love to you, and 
lots of kisses from Diana, who’s been rather quiet the last 
week or so.—Yours, EVELYN. 


THIS WEEK’S 


‘“stlhouettes"’ 


“EVE”—OUT TO-MORROW 


Continues the article from Deauville, illustrated with fashions and. celebrities. 
t are indicated and beautifully illustrated with pictures and sketches from the famous London shops, Paris, and New 
York. Miss Macfarlane and Mrs. Lewis Smith are the targets of the golfing “ Inquisitress.”' 


The coming autumn fashions with the new 


Mrs. Lambert Chambers writes on 


tennis, while the stories, articles, and protographs. maintain their unique standard, -No ‘' Tatler’’ readers should. miss this number 


Di Aas 
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( BACK FROM NEW ZEALAND. 


ak 


Harrison Lincoln 


THE EARL AND COUNTESS OF LIVERPOOL AND THE HON. ROBERT FOLJAMBE 


Lord Liverpool, the ex-Governor General of New Zealand, arrived back in England on August 21 after: an ‘absence of’ eight years, and 

this photograph was taken at Hartsholme Hall, his Lincolnshire seat, the morning after his arrival. The Hon. Robert Foljambe is 

Lord. Liverpool’s half-brother and acted as his agent during his absence. The ‘‘Ionic,’’ in which Lord Liverpool returned, passed 
the “ Corinthic,’’ in which Lord Jellicoe, his successor, is on his way to New Zealand, off the south coast of Ireland 
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Atelier Lewis 


COTTON 


MRS. A. T. 


Whose husband is the Irish traffic man- 
ager of the London and North-Western 
Railway, and was standing close to the 
late Mr. Frank Brooke of the Dublin and 
South-Eastern Railway when he was as- 
sassinated in the streets of Dublin 


IN TOWN @ OUT 


By Christopher. 


HERE is a rather 
touching reference 
in Mrs, Asquith’s 


Autobiography to 
‘the few women whose 
friendships have remained 
loving and true to me since 
my girlhood.’’ Among them 
she names Lady Bridges. 
This lady is the wife of that 
very popular soldier, Major- 
General Sir Tom Bridges, 
whose face Lord French has 
commented upon as being 
that of the ideal leader of 
men—the man who, in the 
great retreat in 1914, led off 
250 dead-beat stragglers with 
a toy drum and a penny 


whistle for band. Sir Tom, as the result 


of his wounds, had his leg amputated 
Lady Bridges was Janet 
Menzies, daughter of the late Mr. Graham 
Menzies of Halliburton House, Perth. 
She married first the late Major Wilfred 
Marshall, Grenadier Guards, and their 
son, a lieutenant also of the Grenadiers, 
was killed in those dark early days of 


below the knee. 


the war. 


* * * 


| Bos Horner, also named in the list 
of Mrs. Asquith’s steadfast friends, 
is the wife of Sir John Horner of Mells, 
Somerset, a descendant of the ‘little 
Jack Horner’’ of the famous rhyme. 
Mr. and Mrs. Asquith spent the first part 
of their honeymoon at Mells, and the 
late Raymond Asquith married Sir John 
and Lady Horner’s younger daughter 
(the elder is the wife of the Hon. George 
Lady 
Horner’s niece. Lady Horner is Scottish, 
like Lady Bridges; her father was the 
for 
Her marriage has been one 
Sir John was 
a very good ‘‘first class’’ at Balliol, 
Oxford, a wide traveller, and an authority 
At Mells he has some very 
fine pines, rare in this country. A rich 
man, he has always been a lavish enter- 
tainer, and his intimacy with the best 
brains in England made his house-parties 
of a dozen or twenty years ago some of 


Lambton). Mrs. McKenna is 


late Mr. 
Glasgow. 
of the happiest of unions. 


William Graham, M.P. 


on trees, 


the most brilliant in society records. 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 
EVANS 


MRS. 


The eldest daughter of Sir Arthur and 

Lady Sloggett, who was recently married 

at St. Margaret’s, Westminster, to Lieut.- 
Colonel Evans 


Dynevor property in Car- 
marthenshire and Glamor- 
gan is very largely coal- 
bearing, and that means 
fat money. Royalties and 
wayleaves bring in about 
£10,000 a year. 
* * 


* 

AY weonnt Churchill has 

been enjoying good 
sport as Sir Frank Bibby’s 
guest, deer-stalking over the 
Mamore Forest. For many 
years Sir Frank has leased 
this forest from Mrs. 
Cameron-Lucy of Callart, 
and King Edward was his 
guest there more than once. 
Lady Bibby’s father, 


F, A, Swaine 


MRS. TUDOR REES 


Who has just presented her husband, Captain Tudor Rees, 


M.P. for Barnstaple, with another daughter, 


Her first 


baby, Betty Pamela, achieved distinction by being the first 
baby born to a member of the present Parliament, and 
was in consequence called by the press ‘‘the first Parlia- 
mentary baby,” and christened in the crypt of the House 


Eos Dynevor will hardly 
be able to help recall- 
ing on the 21st of this 
month, the date of his eldest 
son's coming-of-age, the 
tragic occurrence during the 
celebration of his own ma- 
jority twenty-six years ago. 
In his honour a ball was 
being given at the White 
Hart Hotel, opposite 
Dynevor Park, and the 
house caught fire, with the 
result that the landlord and 
his four sons lost their lives. 
The young man for whom 
there will be festivities this 
month is Mr. Charles 
Arthur Uryan Rhys, Grena- 
dier Guards, who won the 
M.C. for gallantry in North 
Russia last year. He will 
succeed to a rich inherit- 
ance, comfortably (coal 
strikes nevertheless) estab- 
lished on coal, for the 
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fish in all weathers. Angling, 
of course, has always been 
his great enthusiasm. He 
has been known to walk from 
Worcester to Tenbury (a 
good twenty-one miles) in a 
night, fish next day, and walk 
back in the evening. He 
has fished over the greater 
part of the world, taking 
trout in the Pyrenees, eels in 
Morocco, pike and salmon 
in Galway, various catches 
in South Africa and Panama, 
and sea-trout in Normandy. 
Off Casa Blanca — “‘ the 
quintessence of the cess- 
pool,” as someone called it 
—he once caught 175 mac- 
kerel, five scad, and one 
shad in a single morning ! 
Sir Charles lives at Stepney 
Court, Scarborough, and 
suffered a sad blow by the 
loss of his only son in the 
war, 
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Bassano 


MISS PROCTER 


Who has just returned from a some- 

what extended tour in India and Ceylon. 

She is the daughter of Mr. Henry 

Procter, who is no stranger to India, 

and at one time commanded the Bom- 
bay Light Horse 


Colonel Stanley Clarke, was Queen Alex- 
andra’s secretary when she was Princess 
of Wales. The Bibbys, of course, are 
very rich, Sir Frank being the son of the 
founder of the great Liverpool shipping 
lines, a large slice of whose wealth went 
also to the grand-daughter, Mrs. Cyril 
Bishop, who made the romantic marriage 
with the chauffeur of her father, Colonel 
Baldock, in 1905. 


* * * 


Sales of country estates this month will 
include that of Trelawne Manor, 
near Looe, Cornwall. This indicates, I 
fear, the final break of the ties between 
the Salusbury-Trelawney family with this 
picturesque district. The length of this 
connection is illustrated by the fact that 
the old house contains, or did contain, 
a portrait of Queen Elizabeth given by 
herself to the first baronet of Trelawne. 
Bishop Trelawney, famed in the song, 
“And shall Trelawney die,” was of this 
family. Sir John Salusbury-Trelawney, 
Bart., the present representative, has had 
much financial trouble before and since 
he succeeded to the title three years 


ago. 
[* is excellent to find such a_ brave 

report, in Mr. Bennion'’s fishing book, 
“The Trout are Rising,” of Sir Charles 
Payton, who was for so many years 
British Consul at Calais. Sir Charles, 
now in his seventy-seventh year, can still 


* * * 


Lafayette 


LADY MARGARET SACKVILLE 


Is an aunt of the present Lord de la 

Warr, who succeeded in 1915, and is 

the authoress of many very beautiful 
poems 
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SOME OLD AND NEW “YORKERS.” 
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Wilfred Rhodes. 


Abe Waddingior,. 
ftir Dolbrr. Hmmm tin 


THE YORKSHIRE CRICKET TEAM. BY FRED MAY 


Em, Robirsor, 
I TLVILUA Utica actin ITACHI MCT TT ET 


This week our artist says “Chin! Chin!’’ to Yorkshire, and the appropriateness of this remark may, perhaps, be perceived, for it is 

feature {which thrusts itself upon one in this gallery fof manly beauty. Yorkshire’s big four for Australia are E. R. Wilson, Rhodes, 

Dolphin, and Waddington, and all the experts extol the Selection Committee for having secured the first-named. E. R. Wilson got his 

Blue at Cambridge for his batting, and when he joined Yorkshire they also thought more of him as a bat than a bowler. Since then he 
has shown them what a master of the slow ball he is, and Australia will find this out also 
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IRELAND (10) BEAT ENGLAND. (6) 


The names of the Ireland team which beat a team called 

“England” in the Phenix Park Tournament are (left to right) 

Captain Goulding, Mr. J. McCann, Captain Roark, and Captain 
Wyndham-Quin 


E look to be about to have quite a lot of fun trying to find 

\X/ the winner of the Leger! Also, we are getting a lot of 

really valuable information. For instance, I notice that 

an expert says that the favourite must have cracked heels, 

because he does his work in heavy bandages. That is very useful. 

But I believe that if you plaited his tail it would be equally 

efficacious. However, everyone is a vet., more or less, these days, 

and so there may be something in this that does not appear on 

the surface, and fails to suggest itself to those of us who have had to 

tackle this very troublesome affliction by other and more accepted 

methods. But it rather reminds me of a story about a youth who 
thought he knew everything. 


H: was buying a horse from a man who was just a thought too 

clever at.selling them. Bar that the noble animal had a rather 
disfiguring blaze, which made‘him look as if someone had emptied a 
bucket of whitewash over his head, he was just the sort for the man 
who was thinking of buying him. However, Ingenuus Vultus Puer 
thought that he would show this confirmed coper that he also knew 
a thing or two. So he said: “Oh, yes! A niceish sort, I should 
think, but he’s got rather too much white on his coronet ! ” 

* * * 


Butwhat were we talking about ?—the cracked heels of the favourite. 

I do not believe that there is anything wrong down below. It is 
far more likely to be what old Mr. Allison says, namely, that he don’t 
and won't put it all in in private! There are lots like that, both 
horses and men, not worth a tinker’s malediction till the gloves are 
off. Itis alla matter of temperament. Old Carbine was the worst 
flat-catcher that ever wore hide, so the Cornstalks have always told 
me. In work he would not try a yard. Going down to the post he 
looked as if he would far rather pull up and lean against the rails ; 
but when the flag went down—what a tiger! Of course the Derby 
winner may, as they say, be indifferent honest ; we have not forgotten 
that Stockbridge gallop when he let Sarchedon, Comrade, and 
Paragon beat him pointless, and they say in this Leger gallop he 
stopped when he had gone 14 mile and let Guinea Gold beat him as 
he liked. It is not an encouraging performance, I admit, but neither 
was his Derby trial encouraging. 

* * * 


[nen again, one fellow says that Archaic is ‘‘ back at his form,’’ 

and another that George Lambton will not get him to the post. 
I do not know what the first fellow means by ‘‘ back at his form.’’ 
He has not run since Crevasse had to wait and offer to give him a tow 
home. in the Atlantic Stakes at Liverpool. How then do we know? 
3ut the real nuts and bolts know apparently from merely seeing him 
in a working gallop. I wish I was as clever as all that. .Then some- 
one else says Allenby is a winner, and that he is sound. But that 
hock of his has never really worried him; it is something quite 
different—that little trick he has of breaking blood-vessels. Has 
anyone who has ever had to do with horses kept for racing purposes 
found that an easy thing to cure? When those little membranes in 
the nasal cavity are weak they take. a lot of mending. I have per- 
sonally never known a “‘ bleeder’’ worth a row of pins. Then they 
say Orpheus stays the Leger distance. Why do they say so, I 
wonder? He has given us no publicassurance of an ability to do so. 
He has, in fact, rather indicated that.even half-a-mile short of ‘that 
journey is not what he cares about. Then there are Black Gauntlet 
and Alder, the former quite a fancy with a lot of people on the 
strength of his having outed Perion, and then run Manilardo to half 
alength at 141b. Manilardohad9 st:12 1b. on his back.° If thé scale 
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By ‘‘Sabretache.’’ 


had been a whole stone lower and the weights had been 8 st. 12 lb. 
and 7 st. 12 lb. I would talk more about this gallop, but as things 
are I think the scale somewhat discounts it. So now we know all 
about it! One thing which is to the good is that Sarchedon does not 
run. That will save some of us a bit of money, for if he had started 
some people would have backed him, and it would have been just the 
spin of a coin on his either bringing the money home or sticking his 
toes in the ground. Personally, 1 have not yet lost faith in the 
favourite, in spite of those extraordinary methods which are being 
adopted to cure his cracked heels! 
Tee Leger, however, is really just as open as the contest on both 

sides of the Vistula and that other unpleasantly named river, 
the Bug, just the kind of place that it seems appropriate a Bolshevik 
should fight. The Pole, who looked as if he was ‘‘ for it,” has appa- 
rently knocked the stuffing out of Trotsky’s scarecrows, and if the 
Lansburiovskis can regain their equilibrium they are cleverer than 
they look to be. Much must necessarily depend upon the state of 
organisation in which the Russian Bolshevik armies are. We do 
not know what this may be; all that we can do is to indulge in 


surmise. For instance, we know that their food supply 
train has not been well organised, and that these 
forces CM which were endeavouring to envelop Warsaw from 
the north, composed principally of cavalry and presum- 
ably © accompanied by field or horse artillery, must have 


(Continued on *, iv) 


LORD WODEHOUSE—AS SEEN BY¥ “THE TOUT” 


The celebrated Old Cantab and almost certain International, as 

seen by the caricaturist. Lord Wodehouse has been tried in 

every Test match so far, and is regarded as more or less a 
certainty 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 
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ONE OF “HIS LADY FRIENDS” ! 


Uncrate teeter ATMs 


ianid 


rom 


TTT ML A uC 


| 
: 


Ue 


UHL Uc 


SAR AUT eT eT AT TO 


TM UAL RANA TT TA 


LAA Ch LA RM a a ORC E 


Foulsham & Banfield, Old Bond Street 


MISS JOAN BARRY 
The disingenuous flapper “friend” of the susceptible Jimmy Smith (Mr. Charles Hawtrey), whose philanthropic motives are so 
greatly misunderstood in that amusing new play at the St. James’s. Eva is one of the four lovely ladies whom “ Jimmy” thinks 


have not got as much money as they should have, and the part is very brightly played by little Miss Joan Barry 
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ON BOTH SIDES OF ST. GEORGE’S CHANNEL. 


sees 


Ni 


Poole, Waterford 


ON THE LAKE AT CLANDEBOYE 


Clandeboye is the seat of the Marquis of Dufferin and Ava at Helen’s Bay, Belfast, and is one of the most H . GY), 

beautiful places in all the north of Ireland. In this picture are Lady Doris Blackwood, Lady Patricia “yy 

Blackwood, and the Marchioness of Dufferin and Ava. Lady Doris and Lady Patricia Blackwood are the “iy 
sisters of the present marquis and daughters of the second marquis 
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Dorien Leigh Vandyk 

MISS B. M. VANDELEUR LADY LLOYD GREAME 
Whose engagement to Mr. Gerald Domville was announced in The wife of Major Sir Philip Lloyd Greame, M.C., the member 
June, is the daughter of Colonel Rotert Seymour Vandeleur, for the Hendon Division of Middlesex, who won the seat in the 


C.B., C.M.G. Mr. Domville served in the R.N.V.R., and is 1918 election. Sir Philip has just been appointed Parliamentary 
the son of the late Admiral Sir William Domville, Bart., and Secretary to the Board of Trade. Lady Lloyd Greame is a 
Lady Domville of Branksome Hall, Bournemouth daughter of the Rev. Charles Boynton 
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A PORTRAIT OF SOCIAL INTEREST. 
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Copyright in U.S.A. E. O. Hopbe, Cromwell Place, S.W. 
LADY ANCASTER 


Lady Ancaster is an American, a daughter of the late Mr. W. L. Breeze of New York. She and her husband have been enter- 
taining the Duke of York at Drummond Castle, their beautiful Perthshire seat, which Lord Ancaster inherited from his mother. 
Lady Willoughby D’Eresby. Their town house at Rutland Gate, Eresby House, was the scene of many brilliant entertainments 
during the season, the King and Queen of Spain having been Lord and Lady Ancaster’s guests during their recent visit to London 
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Only the Lowly and Dejected. 
SOMETIMES think that only the lowly, the dejected, and 
the unhappy fully realise the significance of God. The 
happy? No. The successful? No. The powerful? 
Even less. They have their happiness, or their success, or 
their power, which, if not all-sufficient, at least suffices. They 
do not need His comfort, the consolation that He brings. Life 
has given a happy fulfilment to their inmost desires. But the 
lowly, the unhappy, and the dejected—they grope their way 
through life, misunderstood, unappreciated, so tragically alone. 
Yet, in their lowliness, their misery, and their dejection they 
have made one tremendous discovery, and that discovery is— 
God! I do not mean the all-powerful, the vindictive, the 
always-to-be propitiated Being who is so often the God of the 
churches and those who, patting themselves on the back, cry 
“We, too, are of the elect!’’ I mean that knowledge acquired 
through tears which shows itself in that divine sympathy for 
others, lonely and unhappy, and dejected too; that sympathy 
which seems to pierce straight through the pretence, the flashy 
splendour, the tawdry magnificence which so many men’ strive 
to secure for themselves under the 
delusion that they mean happiness; to 
dive right down into the heart’s innermost 
core, there to find the answer of so 
many problems which destroy the serenity 
of the life’s Everyday, and, in finding 
that answer, find therein a consolation of 
which neither mankind nor ill- fortune 
can rob them—a consolation which seems 
to triumph over the vindictiveness of 
fate and, in triumphing thus, perceives a 
revelation of the divine meaning more 
wonderful, more consoling than anything 
this world can offer. Perhaps I have 
not explained my meaning clearly? It 
is difficult to explain—like all those 
emotions which we feel instinctively with- 
out being able to give them voice. I only 
know that to watch the successful, the 
powerful, those who live for this world 
and for this world only—and “this 
world” is but another way of writing 
“themselves ’—makes a pessimist of an 
otherwise optimistic philosopher. If I 
sought to find the real, the divine beauty 
in life—I would look for it among the 
unhappy, the down-trodden, the rejected 
of men, and I know that my search 
would never be utterly fruitless. 
* * * 
The Understanding Poor. ; 
H ow often we say,“ They are the poor 
who help the poor,” saying it glibly, 
without understanding, without reflection 
—as we so often utter the most profound 
truths. And it zs true, alas! For the 
life of the poor teaches them many things 
—wonderful, glorious things, which only 
a modicum of the successful ever live excellent work 
to know. Only recently I went with a 
party of the blinded soldiers to see the 
Derby run. We went in “Old Bill’—that London omnibus 
which went all through the war “out there.” Coming home 
ours, like all the other vehicles, had to craw] the miles from Epsom 
to Waterloo Station at a pace in comparison with which walking 
would seem a gallop. I sat inside the ’bus—the soldiers were 
crowded on the top, passing the tedious journey away singing and 
playing all those instruments which you can pick up at the Derby 
for a few pence and seem designed solely to create that noise 
which appears to be synonymous with happiness on these special 
occasions, and which, at every other time—we long to hurl a 
boot. Sitting inside, I amused myself by watching the faces of 
the passers-by on the pavements, as they looked up at the 
makers of this horrid “din,” to realise suddenly that the 
perpetrators of it were blinded soldiers—trying to forget that 
they were blind. Without one single exception, those who rode 
in motor cars or luxurious private carriages turned away their 
heads quickly, as if the sight were a disagreeable one—like a 
dead animal lying in the road. But the poor people, the “old 
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MISS GLADYS JESSEL 


The eldest daughter of Colonel Sir Herbert 
and Lady Jessel, who has had very consider- 
able success as a film actress. 
Jessel was formerly in the 17th Lancers, and 


as 


Remounts during the war 
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dears’? for whom this annual “ return from the Derby”’ is one 
of the gratuitous entertainments of the year—they, without 
exception, showed their feelings by smiling or waving their 
handkerchiefs, or throwing flowers, or cheering—and many, 
after they had blown kisses at these men who could not see, 
surreptitiously wiped away their tears. But all showed sym- 
pathy and the warmth of a real welcome. I could have got 
out and hugged them, I felt so proud to realise that, though 
the war is long since over, there are still so many who 
“remember,” and, in seeing these poor victims of war’s 
tragedy, proved—and are not too snobbish to show their 
feelings—that not for many, many years will they even try to 
cold-shoulder them and to forget. For, alas! so many have 
already forgotten. And this forgetfulness may yet prove their 
undoing. For those who now enjoy themselves have still a 
debt torepay. The men who fought for them, who suffered for 
them, who died for them—t/ey have not forgotten their account; 
and one day, sooner rather than later, if the Trades Unions 
and the fortunate do not realise that their wealth and their 
good fortune carry with them great . very great : 
responsibilities towards those by whose 
sacrifice alone they are able to enjoy 
their possessions, the day of reckoning 
will come. They will utter their high- 
sounded empty phrases and beat their 
Big Drums ever afterwards in vain. 
* * * 

A Magnificent Chance. 
“Lhe war gave the world a magnificent 

chance to live as if all men were 
“brothers,” and the world took that 
chance for four long years magnificently. 
But it seems to me, that this same 
world is showing how hollow were its 
protestations of good faith by wilfully 
ignoring the wonderful fruits which that 
sowing of kindness and unselfishness 
and charity could garner, now that the 
war is over. It makes me sick to see 
so many Silver-Badged men walking the 
streets and looking for work in vain. It 
makes me doubly sick to watch these 
wonderful war charities, which sprang 
into life for the succouring of the dis- 
abled, now looking upon these same pov r 
human derelicts as existing only for the 
glorification of the salaried officials, well 
dug into their “cushy” jobs, who’ only 
half look after them. The “ Heart of 
the World” is allright. The unfortunate 
fact is that the ‘““Heart of the World” 
is so scattered. It seems as if it were 
impossible to amalgamate the unselfish 
followers of Christ, whereas selfishness 
and self-seeking cling together in one 
solid block—solidly united in their great 
fight for the advancement of Themselves. 
Meanwhile, in order to find that Great 
Spirit of Devotion and Practical Sym- 
pathy which was so supreme during the 
years of the war, one has to seek it 
nowadays in the byways of the world—among those quiet 
people who, at all times, do what they can do, unselfishly, 
without honour-seeking, without. looking for reward, except 
the reward which is in the love and gratitude of those 
whom their sympathy succours—a reward unsullied by the 
practical joke of the O.B.E. There is so much of this Great 
Spirit in the world, if only it could be harnessed together for 
some Great Cause. To my mind, the Church could do this 
so magnificently. But the Church always seems so busy 
with God and the Other World that it appears incapable of 
inspiring men for the benefit of mankind and of this world. 
And yet it seems to me that to make this world happier, 
better, more nearly akin to what Heaven we hope will be, 
is the finest religion there can possibly be. It was the only 
religion preached by Christ. But then I suppose it is so 
much easier—and, incidentally, makes a far more showy effect— 
to preach than to put that preaching into practice. Christ lived 
His preaching—and was crucified. 


Yevonde 


Sir Herbert 


Deputy Director of 


(Continued on p. 226) 
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AN EYE-OPENER. By HW. M. Bateman. 
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THE POWER OF THE HUMAN EYE 


A few curious examples of repulsion and attraction 
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The ‘‘ Personal Touch.” 
A! the same, without personality—without that “ personal 
touch” which, as it were, mingles every class and every 
creed, every individual, and every nation—very little lasting 
good is ever accomplished. With it you get that “ dead thing,” 
a committee — ever the dying gasp, as it were, of even the 
best endeavour. What I will call ‘The corpse of committees ” 
could scarcely live during the war, when everyone was out to 
give, freely and voluntarily, all the. best which lay within them- 
selves. Midst the spirit of real charity, and real love, and real 
self-sacrifice, the humanity of a committee—if there be any 
humanity in committees, which I sometimes doubt—threw up 
the sponge and expired in a hubbub. Committees seem only to 
exist when they sit metaphorical miles away from the object 
they have met to discuss. Committees seem so intent on 
glorifying the ‘“‘ crust” that they cannot comprehend, or sympa- 
thise with the ‘spirit’? which should live within it. In my 
opinion, the great and glorious army of V.A.D.’s—those women 
who voluntarily left good homes in order to help, in however 
lowly a fashion, the success of some Good Work—did more to 
pull down the bulwarks of class distinction, and all the barriers 
which separate man from his 
brother men, than all the garden 
parties, the bazaars, the tea 
““fchts,”’ and picnics which were 
ever organised on a large scale 
for the benefit of the suffering and 
the afilicted. And they did this 
because they came into personal 
contact with those whose lives 
they wished to render more en- 
durable. Which, when you come 
to think of it, is a pleasant fact, 
because the “personal touch” 
is possible for all of us, where- 
as only comparatively few are 
cipable of giving on a large scale. 
Perhaps, it is this “ personal 
touch ” which is the secret of all 
charm. Who knows? A book, 
anyway, without a gleam of 
personality is a dead thing. 
Personality was the fascination 
of Miss Enid Bagnold’s first book, 
““ A Diary Without Dates.” Per- 
sonality is the element somewhat 
lacking in her new volume, “‘ The 
Happy Foreigner ’’ (Heinemann). 
Vigour is there, and a kind of 
breezy cheerfulness; but the 
quaint elusive charm which was 
so noticeable in the earlier book 
is missing in her latest work. 
Which, perhaps, is understand- 
able, however, since “A Diary 
Without Dates” was written in 
the comparative peacefulness and 
calm of a war hospital not a 
hundred miles from Piccadilly, 
while ‘“‘ The Happy Foreigner” is 
the diary of a girl attached to the Motor Transport of the 
Women’s Legion “ out there,” whose duties lead her to the 
devastated areas of France. The diary can, I suppose, be called 
a “novel,” because there is a “romance” running most of the 
way through, culminating, as all “romances” do in novels, in 
the certainty of there being a happy-ever-after. But its chief 
interest lies in its racy descriptions of life behind the French 
lines in the regions around Metz, immediately after the signing 
of the Armistice. These are delightfully interesting, and, even 
though the “romantic” part of the book leaves me cold, since 
the “romance” runs all too smoothly ever to be really exciting, 
the rest is so readable that I more than forgive the somewhat 
commonplace sentiment. 


“cc 


J. F. Ross, Lieutenant 


* “* ae 
Artemas Has Written a Novel. 
A rtemas Has Written a Novel—that fact is scrawled all 
over the cover in letters far larger than the title, which is 
a ‘“‘A Dear Fool” (Westall). Well, perhaps, it 7s the most not- 
able feature of his latest book, which, for the rest, is a brightly- 
written and rather amusing tale of a dramatist who so well 


AN IRISH GUARDS’ 


The anniversary of the departure of the Irish Guards for 
the front was celebrated at Chelsea Barracks on August 12. 
They were the first Guards regiment to go to France in 
1914. The officers in the above picture are: Lieutenant 
L. D. Murphy, M.C., Lieutenant J. Brookes, Lieutenant 
Maturin Baird, 
D. J. Hegarty, M.C. 
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concealed his identity that the editor of the newspaper for whom 
he worked, the girl whom he loved, the society hostess who tried 
to hunt him down—nobody, in fact, guessed that he had written 
the great dramatic success of the season, A Cherub’s Progress. 
With so many people determined to discover the author’s 
identity, it seems rather difficult to understand how he kept up the 
mystery so long. But then the actors and actresses even did not 
know who the real author of the play they were acting in might 
be, nor, apparently, did the manager who produced the play. 
Granting these unlikely foundations, the subsequent fight to dis- 
cover the identity of the new playwright is quite good fun. 
Excitement reaches to such a pitch that people lay bets with 
each other that they will discover his identity within twenty-four 
hours. But, of course, they don’t. Nobody learns that Dennison 
is in reality “ Laurence Dearle,’” until he has been sacked 
from his newspaper job as incompetent, insulted by his fiancée 
as a fool, and generally lain on the floor and had dirty boots 
wiped all over him. Then, of course, he declares his identity— 
and everybody looks a ‘‘perfect ass’’ except, of course, the 
“dear” one himself. It is all quite farcical, but bright and very 
jolly—without, however, any of the wit which made the three 
books of Artemas such classics. 
Still, for a hot summer’s day 
—if ever we get one!—quite an 
ideal companion. 


* * * 


Another Most Extraordinary 
Tale. 

nd another even more uncom- 

mon book—not in the way 

it is written, but by its originality 
—is Mr. William Caine’s new 
story, “ The Strangeness of Noel 
Carter”? (Herbert Jenkins). At 
first you think it is just an ordi- 
nary story of a man who wishes 
to take revenge on the people 
who surround him, especially his 
wife, by writing a novel about 
them, and incidentally telling them 
what his opinion of them is. 
Then gradually you perceive that 
he is mixing up the real charac: 
ters with their literary portraits, 
and, in seeking to bring his 
heroine to a dreadful end, the 
figure of this woman is begin- 
ning to merge into that of his own 
wite. Briefly, that the writer is 
going mad! Tne sensation is 
most strange and uncanny. The 
book begins to grip you, rather like 
a horrid nightmare. The last 
scene of all, when he murders his 
wife—because now she has become 
for him the heroine of his book 
only—is one of the most terrifying, 
haunting scenes I. have read for 
along time. Indeed, the book is 
rather terrifying all the way through, even though it is written 
in the lightest possible manner. It is this very “ lightness” which 
fascinates you. You can see, all the time, how what started as 
being a piece of ill-natured fun becomes the wicked halluci- 
nations of a maniac. “The Strangeness of Noel Carter” is 
certainly one of the strangest books I have read for years. 
You like it, and yet you hate it. You close it at last and cry, 
“Fudge! It’s only a novel.” And yet, it haunts you. It is 
a most uncommon novel, and “ creepy” in the most “ creepy ”’ 
sense. 


Mrs. Albert Broom 


ANNIVERSARY 


and Lieutenant 


MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS"’ (Seventeenth Edition). 5s. net. 
‘“PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 5s. net. 
The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS.’’ 6s. net. 


Of all booksellers, 
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Hugh Cecil, Victoria Street 


LADY LOUGHBOROUGH 


A recent portrait of the charming wife of Lord Rosslyn'’s son. Lady Loughborough is an Australian and the daughter of 
Mr. Harry Chishoim of Sydney. The wedding took place in Cairo in 1915, to which place Lord Loughbcrough was invalided after 
the Gallipoli operations, Lord Loughborough was originally in the R.N.V.R., but subsequently in the King’s Royal Rifles 
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ERIC DAMS THE POOL 


Just what we did to Eric when he Raised the Fares. 


SIR ERIC AND HIS SONS IN PERTHSHIRE 


Sir Eric Geddes is a Scotsman by descent, though he was born in India, and obtained a great deal of that vast knowledge of 

railway matters which stood this country in such good stead during the war in that Land of Regrets. He has recently been 

giving himself and his family a badly-needed holiday at Auchterarder, Perthshire, and in these photographs he is seen with his 
three small sons in various avocations quite unconnected with railway transport 
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w Bond Street 


Arbuthnot, Ne 


Lord Vernon’s family seat is at 


There is one child, a daughter, born last year 


Malcolm 


The present Lord Vernon was in the navy, and retired 


Lady Vernon is the daughter of Lieut.-Colonel Charles Clay. 


LADY VERNON 


Sudbury Hall, Derby. 


Lord Vernon succeeded his brother, who died on active service in 1915. 
1919 as a lieut.-commander. 


in 
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AT HISTORIC RUFF RD—SOM 


a 
LORD AND LADY SA 


The above photographs were taken at Lord Savile’s historic seat at Ollerton, Notts, Ruffori) Abbey. In the left-hand picture Lord Savile is seen 
after that of Lumley under royal license in 1898. Lady Savile, whom he married in 1916 as his second wife, is the only daughter of Mr. Joh 


Photographs by Miss Combton Col 
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een with his little son and his mother, Mrs. Frederick Savile-Lumle i i i 
her, j e - y, who is now ninety-three. Lord Savile assumed the surname of Savil 
ohn Hyem Wolton. The pretty little boy, who is seen in all three pictures, was born in January, 1919, and is the only child and the Help a 
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Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 
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THE GRASMERE ANNUAL ATHLETIC SPORTS 


Lord Lonsdale had a house party for the Grasmere and Lake District Annual Athletic Sports Meeting, which was held last week 


and is reported to have been a great success. 


In this group, of which Lord Lonsdale is the centre, are Lord and Lady Mar and 


Kellie, Sir William and Lady Noreen Bass, Sir John Thursby, Lord Jersey, Major Middleton, Mr. Anthony Lowther, and Lord 
Grandison 


THE FETE AT MONZIE CASTLE 


Lady Ancaster (centre) presided at the féte in aid of the 

Princess Louise Hospital held at Monzie Castle, near Crieff, on 

the 18th. The wounded men presented Lady Ancaster with a 

basket made by themselves. Major-General Sir Francis Davies 
(seated on left) opened the féte 
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ANOTHER GROUP AT MONZIE 


Lord and Lady Blythswood were amongst the many people 

who were at the féte at Monzie Castle, which was kindly lent 

for the occasion by Mr. and Mrs. McCowan. The Duke of York 

telegraphed his regrets at not being able to attend, but conveyed 
his full sympathy with the objects of the féte 
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Old Bond Street 
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the second one. He was born in London 
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Count Alexander von Hochberg, and 
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1S 


1s picture 


PRINCESS HENRY OF PLESS AND HER SON 


in 1905. The eldest son and heir is Prince John Henry VII. of Pless, and the youngest son is Count Bolko von Hochberg 


Princess Henry of Pless is one of the two beautiful daughters of the late Mrs. Cornwallis-West, the other one being the Duchess 


of Westminster. The son seen in th 
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A DARLING OF THE “GODS”—AND STALLS. 
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Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MISS PHYLLIS DARE 


Who is at present enjoying a well-earned rest after the long run of ‘‘ Kissing Time” at the Winter Garden Theatre, where she was 
the leading lady. She has recently been staying with her sister, the Hon. Mrs. Maurice Brett, who married Lord Esher’s younger 


‘ 


son in 1911, and who has a very charming house “ somewhere in the country” 
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By George Belcher. 
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she’s allus arskin’ for money—morning noon, and night 
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Wot does she do with it all? 
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THE VAMPIRE! 


First Gentleman: My missus is the limit 


Second Gentleman 


First Gentleman: Well, I ain’t give ’er any yet 


THE 
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THE “ENGLAND” TEAM ON AUGUST 21 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Lord Dalmeny (No. 2), Lord Wodehouse 


W. A. Rouch 
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POLO NOTES 


By ‘** Serrefile.’’ 


emergency he rises to the occasion magnificently. I cannot 
call to mind an occasion when he has shown us that compara- 
tively bad form that we knowin a tournament. ‘There are 
some horses that will only gallop when the colours are up; 
there are men that way too. 


* + * * 


MY» correspondent dissents from my opinion about our Inter- 

national team. He says he would pick them: Lieut.- 
Colonel H. A. Tomkinson (1), Major F. B. Hurndall (2), Lord 
Wodehouse (3), and Lord Dalmeny (back), and he says that he 
believes that this team is likely to be the best in the end. He 
also considers Major Barrett ‘‘ uncertain.” Ido not personally 
think that that criticism is justified. Where Major Hurndall 
is concerned, I quite agree upon his high qualifications. 


(No. 3), Major V. N. Lockett (back), and Lieut.-Colonel H. A. Tomkinson (No. 1). * * * 


They beat their ‘‘trial horse’’ 10 to 9, the losers starting with a +4 handicap in 


their favour 


national test matches which have been played at Hurlingham 
this season, and from the results of which one attempted to 
the evidence that has since 


ae further amplify that little synopsis of the form in the Inter- 


make a deduction, here is 
accumulated :— : 

August 19: The Rest (12)—Lieut.-Colonel H. A. Tomkinson (1), 
Lord Rocksavage (2), Lieut.-Colonel H. B. 
Matthew Lannowe (3), Mr. Gordon 
Withers (back)—beat England (5)— Mr. 
H. H. Tufton (1), Major F. B. Hurndall (2), 
Lord Wodehouse (3), Major V. N. Lockett 
(back). 

Note.—There is no doubt that the 
stronger team won, and it was almost any 
odds on their doing so. Personally, I did 
not see how any other result could be ex- 
pected. The losers were an ‘ England” 
side only in name. The Rest were greatly 
aided by Mr. Gordon Withers, who, by 
reason of what he did, must come into the 
picture. He hit seven out of the twelve 
goals scored by the winners. Major 
Lockett was suffering from one of his off- 


days. I do not think that this game is 
very helpful. 

August 21: England (10) — Lieut.- 
Colonel H. A. Tomkinson (1), Lord 


Dalmeny (2), Lord Wodehouse (3), Major 
V. N. Lockett (back)—beat The Rest (re- 
ceived 4) (9 goals)—Major F. B. Hurndall 
(1), Lieut.-Colonel H. C. S. Ashton (2), 
Lord Rocksavage (3), Mr. Gordon Withers 
(back). 

Note.—This game in a great measure 
confirms the opinion expressed in the note upon the foregoing one. 
The ‘‘ England”’ team had a fair right to its title, because its average 
worth was 9 goals per man. Anything under that could hardly be 
said to represent the best form that is available. The outstanding 
fact is that we have no No. 1 within streets of Colonel 
*“Mouse’’ Tomkinson. We saw him again to the best advan- 
tage, and we saw the others behind him all doing well, par- 
ticularly Lord Dalmeny, who, besides being one of the 
best-mounted men playing to-day, has come forward with a 
bound. At the beginning of the season we did not look upon 
him as an International ‘‘ possible,’’ but his recent form makes 
him out a bit more than that. I personally regard him as a 
certainty for one of the final eight, and I do not well see how 
he can be passed over. 

* * * 

(Ope is always pleased to hear other people’s views, and 

I get a good many opinions sent to me one way and 
another, some of which I have not thought it quite discreet to 
publish, as they were something more than candid, and un- 
fortunately bore evidence of that undesirable old spirit of 
antagonism that so nearly wrecked things in 1914. One corre- 
spondent, however, writes to me and asks why I’m “so fond 
of Vivian Lockett, who is so uncertain, and so often off his 
game.” My correspondent says that he has only seen Major 
Lockett play in this country, and that he has only looked at his 
American record, which he admits is good. I suppose I have 
seen Major Lockett play more polo than a good many people, 
as I was in India all the time that the 17th were there. I do 
not question the fact of the variable excellence of this fine 
player, and it would be stupid to do so, because it is so well 
known, but what we have always seen is that when there is an 


Who has 


form. 


A good snapshot of an anxious moment. 
has just centred the ball with a near-side 
No. 3, is on the left, and in the centre are Major Hurnaati, ‘‘ The Rest’s” 


296 


ut we are still at sea, and we are likely to remain so till we 
get a team. By this I mean that four units who have 
learnt to combine are more valuable than the best scratch 
combination ever collected. There is such a terrific lot in drill, 
and this is where regimental teams so often win against combina- 
tions which are individually their superiors. Once our team is 
settled we can try it against everybody and everything—the oftener 
the better. It may get a severe defeat or two, and we may doubt 
whether we have picked the right ones, but if we have, it will in the 
end gain the cohesion without which victory 
is quite impossible. The brilliancy of the 
individual unit is not everything. There is 
a whole lot more in it than that. 


* * * 


writing some notes about the improve- 
ments and alterations at Hurlingham 
the other day, I omitted to mention that 
the whole of the present stand on the 
Pavilion side will be pulled down, and 
replaced by something much better and 
much larger by next year. There will 
also be additional temporary stands—at 
least, so I understand—on the club house 
side of the pavilion. We shall need all 
the room we can get when the Yanks 
arrive. Members are to be given pre- 
ferential treatment where seats are con- 
cerned for the International matches, which 
is only fair, but, naturally, will have to 
pay for them. 


Iz 


W. A. Rouch 


MR. GORDON WITHERS 


been recently tried for our 
team, and has on each occasion shown very good 
In one match, on the 19th, he hit seven goals 
to his own cheek 


° * * * 
International . 


here is a tremendous lot of work be- 

fore the club executive to get ready 

for Der Tag, but knowing how good Colonel 

Arthur Duff’s organisation is, I do not think there is likely to be the 

slightest hitch. The ground will be in even better order than it 

was this year, and with a whole winter to go it is safe to reckon 
upon its being the best surface in the world by next June. 
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THE GAME ON AUGUST 2! 


The opposing back (Mr. Gordon Withers) 
shot. Lord Wodehouse, the “England” 
No. 1, and 
Lieut.-Colonel H. A. Tomkinson, the “England” No. 1 
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Pearl and Diamond Negligé Pendant, 
set in Platinum, 
Pearl and Diamond Earrings, £150 0 0 Diamond and Aquamarine Earrings, 
set in Platinum, set in Platinum, 
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of Pearl and Diamond Jewellery, of which the specimens illustrated 
above are but representative. The jewels and workmanship are of 
the highest quality, while the value offered is the best obtainable. 
An illustrated catalogue will be posted free upon application, or a 
selection of articles sent for approval at the Company’s risk. 
The Company have no branch establishments in London or the provinces. 


THE GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS COMPANY LTD 


Jewellers to H.M. The King. 


112 Regent Street London W.1 
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MISS VIOLA TREE AND MR. BASIL RATHBONE 


Miss Viola Tree is the controlling force of the Aldwych Theatre, 

where Mr. Somerset Maugham’s new play, ‘ The Unknown,” is 

arousing considerable discussion. Mr. Basil Rathbone plays the 

réle of Major John Wharton, the man who returns from the 
war an agnostic 


At the St, James’s. 

OU should have seen the ladies in the audience the other 
evening at the St. James’s “sit up and take nourish- 
ment”? when Miss Athene Seyler, as Mrs. Early, the 
extravagant wife of the hard-working lawyer, declared 

that “the only way to keep a husband faithful is to keep him 
broke.” One felt that, if they were undecided about getting 
yet another new dress or another expensive hat, that remark 
solved the problem for them most satisfactorily. They would 
be more than justified by the expenditure even irom the moral 
point of view alone. And the way in which the audience 
laughed at, and applauded, this remark proved the popularity of 
that bit of cynicism. But then, have you not noticed that 
cynicism is always a popular line to take on the stage? In real 
life, the cynic is only a persona grata in the homes of would-be 
suicides or of the unrequited love-sick. But he has only to put 
his cynicism in a play and people will flock to listen to him, and 
his remarks will be bandied about across suburban dinner-tables 
for months as perfect little gems of the epigrammatically ‘“‘ smart.” 
Well, they will have plenty of “smart lines” to quote from 
Emile Nyitray and Frank Mandel’s new farce, His Lady 
Friends, adapted by them from May Edginton’s story. Most 
of these “‘ smart lines” are delivered at the expense of matri- 
mony; but then matrimony is always a kind of perpetual “ Aunt 
Sally’ at which the cynic can at all times throw bottles. Here, 
for example, are two selected at random: “It’s always the 
men who can’t afford to get engaged who get married’’; and, 
“Flannel may keep you warm, but it requires silk to keep a 
husband.” You can imagine how these sallies were applauded ! 
They are not true, of course, but they sound well when uttered 
on the stage; and stage-wisdom has always this advantage over 
book-wisdom—you haven’t time to analyse it, and it’s the way 
it’s uttered, not the wisdom of it, that gets the “ glad hand.” In 
the mouths of Mr. Charles Hawtrey and Miss Athene Seyler 
this kind of wisdom sounds like some new Ten Commandments, 
and anyway, it’s much easier to follow. His Lady Friends 
contains dozens of these ‘“smartisms,’ and all in the same 
strain. 
The Play and the Players. 
(Otherwise, the farce is merely a very deftly handled—or 
should I write “ designed ” ?—piece of dramatic mechanism. 
Characterisation scarcely counts at all, but the “situations” are 
led up to in a way which proves a “ master-mind ” in the art of 
creating laughter. And then there is Mr. Charles Hawtrey to 
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THE PASSING 
SHOWS. 


bring all his wonderful arts of comedian, his personal magnetism 
and charm, to a part which might have been designed especially 
to suit his more popular dramatic attributes. Usually he is 
compelled to be a lying sinner; but, in the new piece, he is a 
lying saint. The important fact, however, is that he is made 
to lie—and nobody does that better, or more amusingly, or 
more lovably on the English stage than he. His art, too. is 
so fine, his technique so extraordinary, that one sometimes 
forgets to realise that the most telling “touches” in the 
impersonation have been put there by the actor himself. As 
‘Tames Smith,” he has what is known as a typical “ Hawtrey ” 
part—and he plays it as only Hawtrey can. Smith is a 
millionaire who has made money so rapidly that his frumpish 
wife cannot forget the days when she had to save every penny 
and make it go as far as a pound. She still preserves the 
cheese-parings, while being able to eat her cheese off a gold 
dish. So her husband, in order to spend his money, lavishes 
kindness on three charming girls whom he has met while away 
from home. Needless to say, all the three damsels turn up at 
his home, and he is then faced with the problem of how to 
foist them upon somebody else while still preserving his own 
self-respect, to say nothing of his wife’s love. This he manages 
to do, of course, by handing them over to his devoted lawyer, 
husband of the lady who keeps him “broke,” in order to keep 
him faithful. Youcan imagine all the complications which ensue. 
* * * 
An Amusing Trifle. ; 
[2 its purely artificial humours, and in its quite mechanical 
way, it is all tremendous fun. As I said before, 
Mr. Hawtrey has rarely been more deliciously “ pure Hawtrey,” 
and Miss Athene Seyler, as the lawyer’s cynical wife, supports 
him quite brilliantly. Two admirable performances! Clever, 
too, was Mr. James Carew as the strong-minded but always 
hard-up lawyer—an admirable foil to both Mr. Hawtrey and 
Miss Seyler; while the three lady friends were brightly played 
by Miss Mercia Swinburne, Miss Madeline Seymour, and Miss 
Joyce Gaymon. As the “ frumpish” wife who couldn’t spend 
money, Miss Jessie Bateman sacrificed her looks nobly, and 
gave the character just that touch of forlorn priggishness— 
which secretly rather admires itself for being both forlorn and 
priggish—that it required. And a bright little piece of acting 
came from Miss Joan Barry, who is to be congratulated on 
keeping the 
only rather 
“nasty”? scene 
from being any- 
thing objection- 
able, and for 
singing with 
Mr. Hawtrey, 
“I Want to 
Spread a Little 
Sunshine”— 
one of the tit- 


bits. of the 
evening. Add 
to the warm 
reception of 


this amusing 
American farce 
the wonderful 
welcome ac- 
corded to Mr. 
Hawtrey on his 
return to the 
stage after his 
long and 
serious illness, 
and you have 
a “first night” 
which it was a 


F. A. 
TWO CLEVER LITTLE MUSICIANS 


Swaime 


delight to 

attend and a The two pretty children of Dr. Edwin Smith, 

pleasure to re- the coroner for North-east London. Audrey, 

member, who is eight years old, excels on the piano, 
“ ARKAY.” while her brother, Rodney, is a violinist 
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Third 
One Hundred years long 
Born 1820. Still going strong. 
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EDD: 


“Hullo ! Johnnie Walker, I was just going to the club to call for you.” 
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Guaranteed same quality all over the world. 
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WALKER & SONS, 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


8 


Elliott & Fry 


MISS NINETTE DE VALOIS 


The beautiful young dancer in “Oh, Julie!’’ at the Shaftesbury, who is also familiar to London playgoers as the premiére 


danseuse in the ballets which were produced by Sir Thomas Beecham. 


This clever little dancer has made very rapid strides in 


her art, and is in the front rank of the young brigade 


in a church when a number of banns of marriage have 

to be proclaimed. A clergyman who had been recently 

ordained once read the service in a church where he 
was not known. and had to put up two or three banns, and he 
did not use either of the above-mentioned words. After the 
service was over the clerk said to him, ‘‘ Excuse me, sir, but I 
saw you was new to the business.” “How did you find that 
out ?” asked the clergyman. ‘ Well, sir,” was the reply, “ when 
you was calling over the banns you left outa word.” “Did 1?” 
said the clergyman, “ What was it?” 
“Tt was the word ‘respectably,’ an- 
swered the man. Our rector always 
says as the couples is to be re- 
spectably joined together in holy 
matrimony, and when you leaves 
it out it looks as if it waunt going to 
be a respectable wedding.” 


qe words “‘ respectively ’’ and “ severally” are often heard 


mong the many amusing stories 
told by Mr. Seymour Hicks is 
one concerning an experience he 
once had while playing the part of 
a doctor to an invalid heroine who 
acted very badly. ‘“ Doctor, is there 
any hope?” he was asked, during 
the course of one of the scenes; to 
which he replied, “ She will be better 
in the spring.” Whereupon there 
came a dismal voice from the gal- 
lery, ‘We ’ope to ’Eaven she will, 
guv’nor.” 


* * * 


[Desk was beginning to close down 

on the City as the omnibus 
crossed over and drew up at the 
Bank, when the conductor rang: his 
bell. No one stirred, and after 
waiting for a second or so he ran 
up the stairs two at a time. “‘ Didn’t 
you say you wanted the Mansion 
’Ouse?” he demanded of a very 
large lady sitting reposefully on the 
front seat. ‘‘ Yes,’’ she said, still 
without attempting to rise. “ Well,” 


Mr. Noel Coward is the young author of the amusing 
little piece produced at the New Theatre, ‘‘I’ll Leave 
It to You,’’ and has, so it is reported, just completed 
another piece of a very similar description. 

Wynne played a leading part in the piece 


he responded, cuttingly, “if you still want it you’d better come 
down, ’cause I can’t shift it any closer for tuppence.”’ 
* * * 
n Irishman went to America at what seemed to him great 
expense, and as he sailed into New York Harbour his 
thoughts wandered back sorrowfully to his departed cash. 
While earnestly wishing he had back his passage money he 
looked over the railing of the deck, and sawa diver emerge from 
the water. When the diver had climbed the side of the tender, 
removed his helmet, and revealed the fact that he was a human 
being, the Irishman spoke. ‘“ Be- 
gorra, begorra,” moaned he, “if I'd 
known ye could walk across. I’d 
have done that meself and saved 
me passage money.” 
* * ak. 
Several people were waiting their 
turn to be served in a fish- 
monger’s shop in Dublin while a 
little wizened old gentleman priced 
every fish in the shop. ‘‘ How much 
is this—and this—and this?” he in- 
quired. At last the exasperated 
shopman could bear it no longer. 
“Ah, go on out of that wid ye,” he 


exclaimed. “It’s not fish ye waant, 
but information.” 
* * * 


n amusing story used to be told 
regarding a certain popular 
admiral in the American Navy. 
He was visiting the Brooklyn Navy 
Yard one day when a despatch was 
handed to him. His eyes were 
giving him trouble just at that time, 
and when he fumbled for his eye- 
glasses he found that he had mislaid 
them. He held the paper close up 
to his eyes and then some distance 
away, but he couldn’t read it either 
way. He turned to an Irish orderly 
who was standing near. “ Read 
this for me, my man,” he said. 
The man shook his head. “Oi 
can’t,” he replied ; “ Oi’m as ignorant 
as yerself, sorr.” 


F. A, Swaine 


MR. NOEL COWARD AND MISS WYNNE 


Miss E. 
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NIGHTMARES ! 
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At St. Yvonne-sur-Mer, where the sands are divine, Since the number’s forgotten he chances his luck 

Dick has stalked from his bathing-box into the brine, But the beard that pops out almost shatters his pluck, 
Now—a cold dripping object—he ponders which box Monsieur’s splendid moustachios express such a lot 

Of a hundred or so holds his trousers and socks ? That Dick mutters ‘ Mille pardongs!’ and bolts from the spot. 


TIUTTUQUVIUUVVUUUUUTUUAAUUAHTT 


Why not try sixty-six? With a gay little scream Lo, the end of the ‘smoke’ that he dropped e’er his swim! 
A French fairy appears with a face like a dream, Praises be to Abdullas so fragrant and slim! 

Though Dick pleads for forgiveness in abject despair, Safe and warm in his box, Dick inclines to the view 
Her fierce husband keeps making a noise like a swear. That all Frenchmen will shortly be smoking them too! 


ABDULLA CICARETTES 


: ‘A DREAM OF DELICHT" 


El UIT 
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MR. AND MRS. OWEN NARES—ON TOUR 


The popular actor and his wife have recently been on a motoring tour 

during a holiday on Speyside. Mr. Owen Nares is now back in harness 

again, as he is Miss Gladys Cooper’s opposite lead in ‘‘ Wedding Bells” at 
the Playhouse 


Spooks ? 
CTING under the strictest possible injunctions, I always 
A try to avoid technicalities in these wild notes, and as for 

really abstruse science, I always 

give it a miss. This is rendered 
all the more difficult because I know no- 
thing whatever about abstruse science; it 
is very hard indeed not to write about 
things of which one is utterly ignorant. 
But for once I really must break the rule, 
because a very funny thing has happened. 
Fiddling about with my car the other night 
(in more or less darkness), I took the bulb 
of an electric dashboard light out of one 
holder in order to put it in another, when 
I found, to my great amazement, that it 
glowed in my hand exactly like an opal 
that was illuminated from the inside. It 
was just about as bright as the figures 
on a radiumised watch dial, brighter if 
anything, and the light was more pro- 
nounced because of the size of the bulb. 
The glow was not steady but intermittent 
and flickering, and was brightest of all 
when I rubbed the glass of the bulb 
between my fingers. I amused quite a 
number of people by showing them this— 
to me—astonishing phenomenon, but no 
one pretended to have a reasonable ex- 
planation for it. Fortunately I have a 
learned and distinguished brother who goes 
about discovering new chemical elements 
and proving that the recognised old ones 
aren’t elements at all, and he’s sure to be 
able to explain my problem in the proper 
scientific manner. But in the meantime 
I want to know what is the good of 
learning elementary electricity at school 
if lamp- bulbs, ordinary things that you j 
go and behave in this complicated way? No, I ought not to 
say ‘‘bulbs,’’ because there is only one that performs the self- 
illuminating trick, the others refusing to do anything unless they are 
prodded with live wires. I should mention that I have just fitted 
Angus with a C.A.V. coil-ignition set, and as they use coils with 
wireless it is quite probable that when my lamp-bulb got the glows 
on it I was tapping somebody’s private Maréonigram. Who knows 
but what, by applying my ear to the carburetter, I might have 
‘‘jistened-in’’ to a Melba concert at Chelmsford, or to Mr. Isky- 
osvpqitchikoff refusing to get any more paper for ‘‘ The Daily 
Herald’’? Of course, I would like to find a physical reason for my 
phenomenon, but I’m afraid it may turn out to be psychical after 
all. When I mention that my engine is provided with ‘‘ Lodge”’ 
sparking plugs, the temptation to believe that little Angus is 
incipiently mediumistic is irresistible. But I don’t mind him going 
in for such stunts so long as he runs as well as ever. Now, how 
do you account for it? ‘‘Zs visions about, are things what they 

seem ?”’ 


Some people 


buy for about ls. 9d., 


* * * 

The Age of Liberty. 

Because once or twice I have had a bang at the Society of Motor 
Manufacturers and Traders (Ltd.) and other established institu- 

tions, some anonymous gent wrote and told me I was an automobilious 

Bolshevik, Iam not, needless to say, going to accept such pats on 

the back without trying to earn them, so here goes for another whack 


THE SCOOTABELLE 


Bournemouth has taken the motor-scooter to its heart, 

and the place is full of these handy aids to locomotion. 

even use them to get down to the nice 
green cold sea 
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PETROL 


VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


at the S.M.M.T. The moving spirits in this powerful organisation, 
having very largely got where they are by adopting a strenuous 
competition policy in the past, now, under threat of ‘No Olympia 
Show for you, my boy, if you don’t do what you are told,” demand 
thatcar makers shall actually prevent private owners of their vehicles 
from using them in “unauthorised’’ races, hill climbs, etc. For 
sheer absolute high-and-mighty nonsense, can you beat that? “Mays- 
Smith’s tailor would, I imagine, get rather a shock if he were 
suddenly to tell. this year’s President of the Society that the golf- 
knickers he had made for him must on no account be worn when 
their owner was playing in a medal or bogey competition. Yet it 
seems to me the cases are just about analogous. The only interest 
which a motor maker has a right to take in his product after it 
reaches the hands of the “‘client,’’ is to keep it on the road bya 
system of periodical inspections and the accelerated supply of spare 
parts. It is not, and never can be, any concern of his that the 
owner chooses to use it for “‘ sporting ” purposes, and for him to 
attempt to assume such a dictatorial attitude as this implies, is merely 
silly. Meanwhile, it is bad enough that trade-supported car com- 
petitions have come to an end long before their time. But that is 
one thing. It is quite another to suppose that private persons, when 
buying their cars, are going to promise never to enter them in 
competitions. 
* * * 
Get on with the Job. 
hat excellent legislator, Viscount Cur- 
zon, never did a better thing than 
when he recommended all the motoring 
organisations to drop their internecine 
differences and put their shoulders to the 
common “weal.” I only wish more practical 
effect had been given to his warning, for 
we have just had another instance of 
deplorable lack of unanimity. No sooner 
has Joynson Hicks produced a draft of the 
proposed Road Traffic Bill than misguided 
critics fall upon it and tear it to pieces, 
entirely oblivious of three important facts. 
The first is, that no draft Bill was ever 
perfect ; the second is, that this one, with 
all its weak points, is nevertheless a step in 
the right direction, and the principle is 
sound anyhow ; the third is, that unless all 
motorists combine to support it, our last 
state may easily prove to be worse than the 
first. Nothing but muddle has lost us the 
fight for equitable car taxation, and it would 
now seem that some people are quite content 
that this muddle should continue. If we 
want more motoring liberty we have got to 
have more motoring unanimity. Let us 
not bother with unimportant details that 
can easily be altered, but go ‘‘full bore” 
for the spirit of the Road Traffic Bill, well 
knowing that we have got to demand a 
great deal more than we have any chance 
of getting. It would be a tragedy if the 
indefatigable Sir William could be again told in the House that he 
was not speaking for the whole of motordom, and the pernicketty 
criticisms of his Bill in its present state are merely supplying powder 
and shot to the 
perfect swarm 
of opponents 
who will cer- 
tainly rise up to 
tick off Sir Eric 
Geddes and 
anything else 
that the Minis- 
try of Trans- 
port comes to 
be associated 
with. It is,a 
thousand pities 
that some peo- 
ple should hold 
their pens so 
loosely, forget- 


ting that the 

peed wort LORD GRIMTHORPE AT BROOKLANDS 

gs ie He Lord Grimthorpe was one of the competitors in the 
actor in the  €£ssex Short Handicap (5% miles) at a recent meeting 
campaign. at Brooklands. He served in the R.A.F. in the war 
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THE 1920 MODEL 


After a trial run, a representative of the 
“MOTOR OWNER” writes as follows :— 


“ROLLS-ROYCING” IS MOTORING AT ITS 
BEST2 sWIFH- JUST A TINCTURE: OF -THE 
ZEST Ob HEIGHT: “te 2 IS: Av - NEW. EXx- 
PERIENCE FOR THE TIME - HARDENED 
MOTORIST -. WHO HAS NOT =: ROLLS- 
ROYCED” BEFORE, AND’ ONE THAT HE 
POSITIVELY MUST NOT. MISS.” 


“MOTOR OWNER? ine, 1920, 


The following firms, who purchase direct from us, have sole selling rights of our cars in their respective districts. 
Sp cue Weotkie ROL PCROYCE. Ltd. cic ie ml a cone: 
Midland Counties Moter Gorage Co, duit Street. © -Zveane Code: Reton Sree 
Loe ee ue Maes boy WOON GULt Ntheet,, ier Norfolk. and =-Sufflbis 


utlo. : 


Gene ernie cae ine diaen on Le ON OUING! ce sO Wes thentis Ue ates Rona: Norachsctralont 
the map due east from Cockerham) and TE Le oaus ROLHEAD, REG. LONDON. J. B. Ferguson, Ltd., Chichester Street, 
East Cheshire : Joseph Cockshoot & Co., PHONE GERRARD 1654 (3 lines). Belfast. Scotland : The Clyde Automo- 


Ltd., New Bridge Street, Manchester. bile Co., Ltd., 96, Renfrew St.,Glasgow. 
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Fashions in ‘‘ His Lady Friends.” 

HE plays that are produced at the 
beginning of the season afford 
those who are interested in dress 
—surely every woman worthy of 

the name is—a golden opportunity of 
studying the last words in the story of 
Reville and Lucile are respon- 
sible for many of the frocks that are en 
évidence in His Lady Friends at the St. 
To Reville must be given 
the credit of the triumphs of the coutw- 
riére’s art that are assumed by Miss Seyler. 
They emphasise the fact that the silhouette 
is rapidly changing and that “ bunchiness”’ 
will suffer an eclipse. 


fashion. 


James’s Theatre. 


palest ash grey has been selected as the 
fabricating medium of Miss Seyler’s frock 
in the first act; it is cut in one piece and is 
innocent of all draperies, the hem being 
cut in spade form. 
is broken 


scheme 


Jays can do won- 
ders with silk,and 
of it they have 
created this coat, 
in the knitting of 
which they have 
introduced many 
novel stitches. 
(See p. ii) 


Lace dyed the 


The monotony of the 
by the introduction 
of a_ silver bullion 
girdle loosely knotted 
some inches below 
the waist. Her hat 
is of rust-red coque’s 
feather, a cluster of 
which is cleverly ar- 
ranged to fall 
over the right 
ear. 
* * 

A Study in 
Silver Tissue. 
P erfectly 

beautiful 
is this talented actress’s evening 
dress of silver tissue, cut on chemise 
lines; it is hemmed with crystal 
fringe, and the sleeves are a lattice work 
of crystal and silver beads. A wealth of 
small silver laurel wreaths is arranged 
well over the brow; she carries a green 
ostrich-feather fan, which introduces the 
much-to-be-desired touch of colour. In 
striking contrast to this is her pale coral 
georgette dress; the draperies of the skirt 
are arranged flat while her bodice is of 
the cross-over persuasion. Her hat is of 
téte-de-négre panne adorned with a superb 
bird of paradise. Miss Gaymon, as 
Norah, in the second act appears in a 
Reville frock carried out in rust-red 
georgette. Flat gathered panels are present 
some inches below the waist, and just 
above this is a narrow brown ciré ribbon 
sash; her Napoleon hat is of brown ciré 
ribbon turned back with embroidery, the 
design emphasised with a metal thread. 

* * * 

Lovely Colour Schemes. 
[Lucile is responsible for Miss Madeline 

Seymour’s and Miss Joan Barry’s 
dresses. The former’s afternoon dress is 
of shot taffatas in which the whole gamut 
of green and blue shades are present. 
The skirt is really arranged in three tiers 
—there is the deep hip yoke whence fall 
superimposed vandyked flounces; below this 
is a flat petticoat veiled with a lattice 


Seo >>- 
Ghe 
way of Fashion 


By M. E. Brooke. 
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work of jet. 


First Empire. 


The Feather Bag. 
No 


plumage, with a but- 
terfly or conventional 
design embroidered 
thereon, also of breast 
plumage; the mounts 
are tortoiseshell or 
ivory. The Pari- 
sienne is wearing 
with these shoes en 
suite; it must be 
admitted they are 
terribly costly fea- 
thers. Another idea 
that is making a ten- 
tative bid for favour 
is the bead bag, the 
design picked out 
with ostrich fronds. 
The silk bag deco- 


alpaca wool jum- 
per, but Jays have 
added to it a 
square collar and 
long sleeves; the 
latter will make a 
direct appeal on 
chilly days 


rated with ostrich feathers is no novelty, | /<i 
There are no signs {| 


although fashionable. 
on the horizon that the bead bag will 
suffer an eclipse; indeed, it seems as 


though its career this autumn will be more } 


brilliant than ever. 
OS % * 

The Sautoir, 
“The sautoir, the narrow black moiré 
ribbon from which depends the lorg- 
nette or medallion of carved jade, tortoise- 
shell, or ivory, still maintains its popularity ; 
it must now, however, continue to below 
the waist-line. It gives an extremely pretty 
finish to a dress, as the line of black accents 
the delicacy of the skin and lace. A pretty 
variation on the ribbon is a black silken 
cord. By-the-by, it must be remembered 
that the scarf is an accessory with which 
many delightful results may be achieved. 
It adds inches to the stature when per- 
mitted to fall gracefully, or it may detract 
years by draping it. 

* * * 

Good News, 
It is indeed good news that the majority 
of the shops in the metropolis are 
opening inexpensive dress departments, 
the prevailing prices in the same seldom 
exceeding 6% guineas. Some of the frocks 
are of taffetas, others of charmeuse and 
crépe de chine, and then there are adorable 
affairs of lace and net reinforced with 

artistically-draped sashes, 

(Continued cn p. ii) 


In another.scene she dons 
a negligée, the fourreau of charmeuse of 
a lovely Devonshire cream nuance, the 
lower portion of which is influenced by 
the modes that prevail in the Turkish 
harem, and the upper by those of the 
The over-dress is a cloak- 
like drapery of priceless lace. 
Barry has likewise been dressed by Lucile. 
Fairylike in every detail is her little cream- 
coloured lace dress with its pink sash. 
Her bathing suit of rather bright powder- 


Miss Joan 


blue taffetas with cerise cape is as 
adorable as it is simple. 
; * % * 


one can fail to be delighted with 
the bags that are made of breast 


e“~zrnzay 


The vogue for the 
knitted cape daily 
becomes more pro- 
nounced, and in 
the salons of 
Jays, Regent 
Street, W., it has 
many representa- 
tives. The model 
reproduced is de- 
corated with 
brushed wool 
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Reproduced from an actual photograph of a tablet 
of Pears’ Transparent Soap taken against the light. 


er know Pears’ Soap is pure 
because you can see that it is. 


The transparency is your guarantee that the Soap is in perfect 
condition and has been made from the purest ingredients 
properly combined. Poor materials, careless manufacture, 
the presence of water, all these would make the soap cloudy 
and muddy. Next time you buy a box, then, note the natural 
fragrance of the soap and regard its deep red-amber colour, 
for these are the visible signs of the excellence that ensures 
for you and your children a purity perfected by more than a 
ceptury’s experience and skill. 
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RANSPARENT 


Tsoap 
Matchless for the Complexion. 


Have you used one of GE Golden Series? 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Facts and Furs, 
aturalists tell us that probably the 
original colours of all wild animals 
were brown, grey, and black, the browns 
being the most numerous. Generally 
speaking, a cold winter produces the best 
fur. White animals are found in the 
north, and furs increase in colour the 
nearer they come to the equator. An 
example of this is that the Bengal tiger 
is more coloured than the Himalayan. 
Blue is rare in animals, but there is a 
tawny red. In an interesting chat with 
the authority at Revillon Fréres—180, 
Regent Street, W.—I gleaned 
the following facts regarding 
the furs of to-day, and the 
fashions thereof. He explained 
that the wave of seriousness 
that is sweeping over the land 
is noticeable in the manner 
in which women are buying 
furs. They are seldom asked 
for ‘‘freak” furs to-day, nor 
do exaggerated designs make 
an appeal. As a matter of 
fact, women are regarding furs 
as an investment, and choose 
the style and the pelt that will 
remain undatéd. 

* * + 
Fur Coats, ‘ 
“The accepted furs for coats 

this winter will be, in 
the opinion of this authority, 
mink and squirrel. Mink will 
undoubtedly be on the crest 
of the wave, followed closely 
by kolinsky. Astrachan, or, as 
it is sometimes called, Persian 
lamb, is sure of a certain 
vogue, and then there is the 
dyed musquash. A rival -to 
this is dyed coney, which -is 
not nearly so expensive. Un- 
doubtedly those who. delight 
in this lovely dark brown 
shade will, when pounds, shil- 
lings, and pence have not to 
be considered too closely, 
turn their attention to sealskin. 
It is, of course, far more ex- 
pensive, but as its length of 
life is well-nigh unending it is 
really a better investment. It 
must frankly be confessed that 
fashion at the moment places 
natural black musquash next 
to mink. Moleskin coats are 
enjoying favour, and so are 
those of nutria, the latter re- 
inforced with beaver collars. 
Great furriers only make 
complete coats of beaver for 
carriage use. 
* * 
Short Coat and Wraplet. 
egarding the shape of the 
coats, Revillon Fréres 
state that there is every indi- 
cation that the short coat will 
be worn the early part of the 
season, and there will also be 
a vogue for the short wrap 
coat, and that the cape-wrap 
will be atheme on which many 
variations will be woven. For 
those who delight in simple 
and severe lines there will be 
the 46-in. coat; it will be wide 
over the hips, but there will 
be no hint of bunchiness. 


Of wine-coloured duvetyn with fur collar. 


Stoles and Muffs. 
N cthing is able to dislodge the position 
that skunk occupies in the affections 
of the well-dressed woman. It is success- 
fully converted into large wrap-stoles, but 
women are insisting that the designs shall 
be of the simplest. A pleasant fact that 
stands out where furs are concerned is 
that the price of silver fox has not gone up 
in proportion to that of other furs, and 
that it is in the van of fashion. No 
wonder, considering how marvellously 
beautiful it is. Cross, white, and grey 


fox find favour in the eyes of many, and 


AN AUTUMN TAILORED SUIT 


ii 


At Bradley’s 


there are certain women who have a 
penchant for soft clinging furs for stoles 
and muffs, such as mole, kolinsky, and 
squirrel ; and muffs, it must frankly be 
confessed, are quite as large as last year. 
Neither must it be forgotten that monkey 
fur will be used for trimming; all who are 
able to afford more than one fur coat 

should consider the possibilities of it. 

% * * 

Happy Inspirations for Autumn Days, 
here is a host of happy inspirations 
for autumn days to be discovered in 
the salons of Jays, Regent Street, W., a 
trio of which are pictured on 
p. 304. The chef d’a@uvre in 
the centre of the page is of 
white alpaca wool showing a 
blue stripe, a decided innova- 
tion being the square collar, 
and of this one may become 
the possessor for 73 guineas. 
On the left is a spun silk coat 
for 12 guineas, the salient fea- 
ture of which is the new form 
of stitching whichis introduced 
over the hips and elsewhere. 
No one can fail to be de- 
lighted with the_knitted cape, 
relieved with ‘striped brush 
-wool. It is well to make a 
note of the fact that spun 
silk square coats with hand- 
crochet borders are 72 guineas, 
and that Shetland wool coats 
are 43 guineas. - As of stockings 
one can never have enough, 
no apology is necessary for 
drawing attention to the spun 
silk hose: in these salons, 
as they represent wonderful 
value. - Those with a contrast- 


are 22s. 6d., or with lisle feet 
and tops, 18s. 6d. Cashmere 
stockings » with embroidered 
silk clocks are 9s. 6d. a pair. 
* * * 
Perfectly Tailored Suits. 
t is the wardrobe ‘for the 
autumn that. has to be 
replenished, and the very first 
thing to be considered in this 
respect is the tailored suit. 
For longer than one cares to 
acknowledge remembering 
has the name of Bradley’s, 
Chepstow Place, W., been 
synonymous’ with perfectly 
tailored suits. Pictured on this 
page is a distinctive wine- 
coloured gabardine suit rein- 
forced with a fur collar. 
Attention must be drawn to 
the length of the coat as well 
as to the style and square but- 
tons, as from it may be gleaned 
an idea of the direction of 
the modestic mind. Generally 
speaking, coats are longer and 
straighter. By the way, it is 
pleasant to be able to announce 
the fact that this firm is special- 
ising in cheviot tweed suits for 
125 guineas, and these are 
created. for each customer— 
' the woman whose figure is 
slightly difficile knows what an 
advantage this is—and there 
are ready-to-wear suits for 
9 guineas, 


ing knitting-needle stripe are | 
38s. 6d., while thoseof plain silk : 


nates 
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“The Old-Time 
Atmosphere 


ERHAPS you think that the quality 

of the sheets plays no very great 

part in the “atmosphere” of a 
bedroom from an artistic point of 
view? Go into a room where the pure 
white Horrockses’ sheets bring out the 
solemn grandeur of dark oak and you 
will appreciate their old-time beauty- 


Ever since the days of the Georges, 
Horrockses’’ sheets have been used 
wherever beauty and comfort upheld 
the traditions of British hospitality. 
When you are “feathering the nest,” 
ensure that the sheets are Horrockses’. 


ee Horrockses® 
jame on Selvedge 


SHEETINGS, MADE-UP SHEETS (plain, hemmed, 
and hemstitched), PILLOW «CASES TO MATCH.’ 


—s 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


been doing what is called ‘‘ live upon the country.” 
This is an exhilarating form of amusement for the 
moss trooper kind of operator so long as it lasts; 
but it has a very serious drawback and it is this, 
that to continue to live he must. continue to ad- 
vance. He is like the improvident locust, who eats 
up everything as he goes and leaves a bare and 
foodless track behind him. The locust never wor- 
ries about food magazines in his rear; his motto 
is, ‘‘ Forrard on! De’il tak’ the hindermost!”’ 
Now supposing one is correct, and this operation 
against Warsaw has been run upon these lines, 
everything would go merry as a marriage bell so 
long as this army was advancing and had no very 
serious opposition in front of it; but what about 
a big retreat ? 


ok * * 


1G: I am right, it might quite easily happen that 

that would be a most uncomfortable operation, 
and might also be a disastrous one. Then there 
is another matter of equal importance—ammuni- 
tion. If the supply train of an army is bad, we 
may usually take it that the ammunition train is 
worse. A somewhat well-known authority, one 
Napoleon, said that an army marched on its 
stomach. This is equally true of the gun and the 
rifle. They also have stomachs that have got to 
be fed, and they also decline to ‘march "’ at all if 
their stomachs are empty. Whoever it was ran 
the scheme for Warsaw had a by no means easy 
problem before him, because even if he had plenty 
of stores, and ammunition to burn, the means of 
getting it forward were by no means adequate. 
In the north he was at a particular disadvantage, 
because he had only one line, the Bielostok—War- 
saw one, that was really serviceable to him. The 
cross line which runs behind the River Narew, 
from the region of Lomza to Novo-Minsk, just 
east of Warsaw, was not sufficient, in my humble 
opinion, for the job he had in hand. Farther south, 
t.e., on his left, he was a little bit better off so 


LORD AND LADY MONTAGU OF BEAULIEU 


A snapshot at Beaulieu, Lord Montagu’s beautiful 

Hampshire seat, where the honeymoon is being spent. 

The wedding took place on August 12. Lady Mon- 
tagu of Beaulieu was formerly Miss Pearl Crake 


ECONOMY IS THE WATCHWORD 
OF THE NATION. 


IN SPITE OF 


THE POPULAR 


LOW PRICE OF CIRO 


PEARLS, THEIR QUALITY IS UNDIMINISHED. NUMEROUS 


PROOFS HAVE 


LIKENESS TO THE REAL. 


BEEN GIVEN OF THEIR MARVELLOUS 


EVERYWHERE CLIENTS ARE 


DELIGHTED WITH THEIR PURCHASES,’ AND WE ARE 
OVERWHELMED WITH THE MOST WONDERFUL TESTI- 
MONY OF SATISFACTION. 


CIRO’S ARE THE 
OP STA Ee POR UIA: 


MOST 
GEM OF 


PERFECT REPRODUCTION 
THE MOMENT. 


OUR _UNIQUE_OFFER. 


long as all went well; but, as in the north, if any- 
thing happened to upset his little apple-cart, he 
could not be in a position to effect a quick remedy. 
At the moment, his right attack has been irrevoc- 
ably smashed by Weygand’s ‘‘ Marne” tactics—the 
““snickersnee’’ movement, which cuts off a too- 
adventurous person’s head. If one is right, and 
there is another fresh Polish army available as 
what is called a “strategic reserve” or a ‘‘ punch 
in your pocket,” the whole scheme may go farther 
west (and still farther east!), principally for the 
reason I have said, its locust-like conception. 


* * * 


ne thing seems certain, namely, that the Lans- 
buriovski Lancers, who got that town that 
sounds like a sneeze, have got it where the bottle 
got the cork, and that, like the comic opera cavalry 
they are, they have found that war is not all beer 
and skittles, plus loot. 


* * * 


plete oldest debating society in London (probably 

in the the world), which was founded in 1755 
as ‘‘ Ye Antient Society of Cogers,’’ and was com- 
pelled during the war to leave its old hall at the 
Barley Mow, Salisbury Court, meeting temporarily 
at the Salisbury Hotel and at Peele’s Hotel, has 
now resumed its discussions in the old hall in 
Salisbury Court (Owen Ward’s Irish Stores). A 
debate on ‘‘ Events of the Week’’ is held every 
Saturday night from 7.30 p.m. to 10.15 p.m., 
under the presidency of the venerable ‘‘ Grand,’’ 
whose ancestors founded *‘ The St. James’ Chroni- 
cle’’ and ‘‘Standard ’’ newspapers, and who has 
filled the chair for the past seven years. ‘‘ Old 
Cogers’’ is, of course, short for ‘‘ Old Cogitators,’’ 
or people who chew the cud of both sweet and 
bitter reflection, and who just hate being hurried 
in the process, The head of the order at the 
moment is Mr. H. Baldwin, and he is known as 
the ‘‘Grand’’ Coger, and I feel certain that he 
entirely deserves his title. 


No. 1.—Necklet of famous Ciro 
Pearls, 16 in. long, fitted with 
Safety Clasp, £1:1:0 


Other lengths at proportionate 
rates, 


Upon receipt of One Guinea we will send you, on approbation, a Necklet of Ciro Pearls, 16 in. long (Gold 
Clasp 2/6 extra, and other lengths at proportionate rates), or a Ring, Brooch, Earrings or any other Jewel 
with Ciro Pearls. 
Put them beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not equal to the real or superior 
to the other artificial pearls, no matter what their price may be, we will refund your money if you return 
them to us within seven days, 
Our new Booklet No. 8 contains designs of all our pew Jewels mounted with Ciro Pearls (sent post free). 


CIRO PEARLS, LTD. (Dept. 8), 39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 (Piccadilly End). 


We have no shop. 


Our Showrooms are on the First Floor, over Lloyd's Bank. 
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People of Wealth can have an Account with 
the Bank of England 


Sportsmen of Repute find it to _ their 
Advantage to have a 


CREDIT ACCOUNT 


with 


DOUGLAS STUART 


102-104, New Oxford Street, 
London, W.C. 1 


Write for Terms 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS. 


The Coal Strike. of them employed in the mines, and their vote counts the 
EC is to be hoped that by the time these lines are read same as a level-headed miner's who has marriage responsi- 
Mr. Clynes’ suggestion that a ‘* judicial public discossicn cae cere and who in so many cases has fought and 
should at once be arranged between the miners’ leaders suffered for his country. 
and the Government’’ will have been acted upon, and the SEH THIGH) | 3 It is the miners’ leaders who have protested most strongly 
fullest publicity given to the arguments on both sides. We . PERHAPS YOU y ! against the inhumanity of blockading BR useieneng Germany, 
believe that the public in general ae more ae) opposed but they are oie willing to enone against nae 
to the miners over this strike than they have been on any own countrymen and countrywomen. e strike takes 
previous occasion. The bait which Mr. Smillie threw out to H! place it will mean as much suflering as if the most stringent 
them in the shape of reduced prices was too palpable to \ = blockade were in existence around our island. The miners 
deceive an infant, as it would only have come pee ae Otis “ft are a eey as Vee or better paid ae anyone: as everyone 
community in the shape of increased taxation. alking Y j acquainted with the mining district fully knows. s Sir 
about infants, one of the points which is most indicative of Laming Worthington Evans said the other day, we had won 
the methods by which the miners’ leaders are endeavouring the war and were in measurable distance of winning the 
to obtain the majority on the ballot for the strike is that the peace, but this latter object will be utterly overthrown if the 
power of voting has been extended to the pit lads and youths, miners’ leaders succeed in bringing out their followers for 


i 


TwinS WITHOUT 
HURTING EITHER 


——-" 


fT 
mitt 


who, with the irresponsibility of their years, would probably = = The Daily Express” What is an avowed political object, viz., the handing over of 
vote en bloc with the hot heads. These boys were not old A PROBLEM FOR THE BRITISH the coal mines to a nation which does not want and cannot 
enough to have fought in the war; there are a large number ASSOCIATION at the present time afford to purchase them. 
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eH 
From “The Evening News" From “John Bull" From “‘ The Daily Express” 
CAN’T A FREE MAN THROW DOWN A JOHN BULL: WHY TRY TO JUMP IT, WHEN THERE’S THE ‘“‘FAR FROM THE MADDING 
MATCH IF HE LIKES? BRIDGE ? CROWD” 


In the Crisis of the Game 
WEEN you have a difficult problem to solve, 

think it out over a pipe of Bond of Union. 

For a clear head you need a cool smoke. 
Bond of Union never distracts your attention by 
getting too hot or biting your tongue.’ It burns slowly 
fey and evenly, with a delightful mellow flavour, which you 
y — appreciate the more because Bond of Union is so cool. 
er : 


renee per 1/0 oz. ne =, 
.per 1/04 oz. . ‘ bn 
COPE BROS. & CO., LTD., 7 ¥ 
LiverRPooL AND LONDON. 
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PE EGY 
WOOLLEN 
KNITTED. 


JUMPER 
FOR PRESENT WEAR 


VERY popular shape, in 

new design, made ex- 
pressly for Marshall & Snel- 
grove, in a good range of 
colours with black and white 
striped facings. 


Say 


Ede 


SLY 

TWO-DOME HEAVY SUEDE 

FABRIC .GLOVES, white and 
colours. 


Price 3/11 per pair 


MARSHALLS& 
SNELGROVE 


ees cerrmasts Lure? 


VERE-STREET-AND:OXFORD-STREET 


== LONDON -W1 


Just a 
little 


pE 


DENTAL 
CREME 


The Economy of KLENZO. 


UST a touch cf Klenzo on the brush and 
Joe will have a snowy white foam which 
penetrates to every crevice of the teeth— 
searching out all stale particles of food. 
Klenzo cleans, polishes and whitens the teeth, 
freshens the mouth and strengthens the gums. 


You can only get Klenzo at the 
Rexall Pharmacy in your district 


pe 


DENTAL 
CREME 


Tf you do not know the address of your 

nearest ‘ Rexall"’ Chemist, we will 

gladly, send his name on request. 
United Drug Co., Liverpool 
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E inspiration of all 
music is Nature herself: 
The plash of running 
waters, the murmur of: the woodlands, the song 


: s of the 
bi sree fron these first flowed musie:into the soul of man. 


For the natural expression of. this inspiration the World’s 
Grealest Artistes turn to-day to the Chappell—evolved by the 
foremost craftsmen in British industry from close-grained woods 
of noble trees, and pure metallic ores, drawn from the self-same 
source as inspiration itself. 


THE CHAPPELL PIANO CO., LTD., 
London Showrooms: 59, New Bond Street, W. 1. 


CHAPPELL 


Pi, in the win- 
triest weather 


Rowe Oilies tailored 
in the Rowe manner, 
are made in Black or 
Brown Cotton Cam- 
bric. The water- 
proofing quality is 
superior to any hitherto 
made; andisabsolutely 
non-sticky, unusually 
soft and pliable. 


ROWE 


(WM. ROWE & CO., LTD.) 


1c6 NEW BOND STREETS, 
LONDON, W. 1. 


ROWE OILIES IN 


OR BROWN 
Double-breasted with belt at 
back and velvet collar, 25/6, 
26/9, 27/9, 29/-, 30/-, 31/6, 
32/9, 34/-, 35,3, 36/6, and 37/6, 
Sou’wester to match, 5/1] 


BLACK 


THE TATLER 


Bassano 


MISS MAB GOFF 


Youngest daughter of the late Mr. 
and Mrs. Goff, 6, Westbourne Gar- 
dens, Folkestone, marrying Captain 
and Brevet-Major Aylmer E. Hardy, 
M.C., 2nd Battalion the Queen’s Own 
(Royal West Kent Regiment) 


La ayetic¢ 


MISS DOROTHY FINUCANE 


Third daughter of Dr. and Mrs. 

Morgan |. Finucane of 10, Ashley 

Place, Westminster, who is engaged 

to Mr. J. H. Keeling, younger son of 

Mrs. Keeling, Seaview, |. of W., and 
32, Morpeth Mansions, S.W. 


Announced for October. 
MONG the weddings already an- 
A nounced for October is the one 
on the 7th, at Sunningwell Parish 
Church, Berks, between Mr. 
Charles Petrieand Miss Ursula Dowdall, 
the eldest daughter of Mr. H. C. Dow- 
dall, K.C., and the 
Hon. Mrs. Dowdall 
of Melfort, Foxcombe 
Hill, Oxford. The 
bridegroom is_ the 
younger son of the 
late Sir Charles 
Petrie, Bart. Another 
October wedding will 
be that of Mr. A. R. 
Lucas and Miss Let- 
tice Mares, which is 
to take place at St. 
James’s Church, Pic- 
cadilly, on the 14th. 
Mr. Lucas is the 
youngest son of 
Colonel and Mrs. A. 
G. Lucas of Hobland 


ss 


Busy Cupid : 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


Recent Engagements. 


f considerable interest is the an- 


nouncement of the engagement of 
Mrs. Lambton, the widow of Mr. Geoffrey 
Lambton, and also of her sister Miss 
Joan Leyland, two of the daughters of 
Mr. and Mrs. 


Leyland of Haggerston 
Castle, Northumber- 
land. -Mrs. Lambton 
is marrying Captain 
Graham 'S.  Leven- 
thior pe” “DoS @}; 
R.F.A., while the 
fiancé of her sister is 
Captain A, L. Good- 
son, the eldest son of 
Sir Alfred and Lady 
Goodson, of Wad- 
deton Court, Devon. 
The engagement is 
also announced of 
Miss Marion Streat- 
feild, the only child 
of Captain and the 
late Hon. Mrs. Os- 
wald Streatfeild, who 


Hall, Great Yar- fey Ge is shortly to marry 
mouth, and _ his ES Major S. A. Mid- 
fiancée is the younger dleton, D.S.O. 
daughter of Mr. and Bassano * * 
Mrs. John Mares of MISS M. M. SYKES Others Announced. 
Manor House, ther engagements 
. Only daughter of Sir Charles Sykes, M.P., - 
Basingstoke. and Lady Sykes of Broomfield, Fixby, include those 
Huddersfield, whose marriage to Captain between Mr. Vyvyan 
In Town. Guy Clifford (late Duke of Wellington’s HH. Hervey, youngest 


he marriage of 
Mr. Clement C. 
Strickland and Miss 
Violet Selby-Lowndes, second daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Meyrick Selby-Lowndes, 
Mursley Grange, Winslow, has been an- 
nounced for September 11, and will take 
place at All Saints, Margaret Street, W. 


NEW 


TAILOR SHIRTS 
FOR HOLIDAY WEAR 


LL our shirts are our own 
exclusive reproductions. 
They are exceptionally 

well cut from dependable 
materials, and entirely fill the 
present demand for practical and 
becoming shirts at a particularly 
moderate price. 
NEW TAILORED 
SHIRT, as sketch, in 
striped tussore, perfectly 
fitting collar and small 
revers, fastened one pearl 
button, inset sleeves. 
Stripes in pink, rose, 
heliotrope, green and sky 


on tussore ground. 
Sizes 13 to 15. 


Price 2916 


TWO-DOME HEAVY SUEDE FABRIC 
G S in white and colours. 
Price 3/11 per pair. | 


MARSHALL& 
SNELGROVE 


rr 


VERE:STREET:-AND: OXFORD STREET 


=— LONDON WAS 


W.R.R.) is announced to take place to-day 
(September 1) 


son of Mr. and Mrs. 
P}C.; B.. Hervey: of 
Calgary, Canada, and 
Miss Dorothy Kellett, younger daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Kellett of Merton Park, 
S.W.; Captain G.Baggallay and Miss Mar- 
jorie Jagger, only daughter of the Rev. and 
Mrs. J. E. Jagger, The Vicarage, Merton. 


SOFT. KNITTED 
FLEEGY: 3 WOOL 
CAPE 


This delightful wrap is par- 
ticularly useful and becoming, 
light in weight, but very warm 
and comfortable. 


KNITTED 
WOOLLEN CLOAK 


A new and original garment, 
made of very soft yarn, and 
knitted to give the effect of 
accordion pleating, very warm 
but light in weight, and made 
in a wide range of colours, 
such as jade, cerise, cherry, 
navy, copper, pale blue, pale 
pink, lemon, apple green, 
black, white, etc. 


Price 7s Gns. 


Furs at Special Summer Prices, 
including all the new shapes 
adapted from the latest Paris 
Models made from this season’s 
selected skins. 
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Sheaight 
MRS. HUBERT CRICHTON 


Who is shortly to be married to 

Brigadier-General S. E. Holland, C.B., 

C.M.G., D.S.O., General Staff, Alder- 

shot. Mrs. Crichton is the widow of 

Major Hubert Crichton of the Irish 
Guards 


Vandyk 
MISS PHYLLIS EWART-SMITH 


Younger daughter of Mrs. Ewart- 
Smith of 19, Philbeach Gardens, S.W., 
whose marriage to Lieutenant Pat- 
rick Heard, R.N., is announced to 
take place to-morrow (September 2) 
at Holy Trinity Church, Brompton 
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Dissolves 
Uric 
Acid 


ESS oS oe eee nae nena 


Medical Opinion : 


Wherever uric acid may 
be located, it cannot 
resist the powerful dis- 
solving and eliminating 
action of Urodonal. 
Urodonal expels uric 


acid from all its strong- 
holds; fromthemuscular 
fibres of the digestive 
system; from thesheaths 
of thearteries; from the 
pores of the skin; from 
the pulmonary alveoli 


and from the nerve cells. 
The beneficial effects of 
this purification of 
the system—which 
combines and 
epitomises so 
many _ thera- 
peutic indi- 
’ cations — are 
thus evident. 
“—" Dr. BETTOUX 
Medical Faculty 
of Montpelier. 


After taking Urodonal. 


Price 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all Chemists and Drug Stores, 
12/- per bottle, or direct, post free 12/9, from the Sole British Agents, HEPPELLS, Phar- 
macists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W.1. 


Full explanatory booklets sent post free on application. 


SSS SSS Ss 


Ws 
Kt 


1p 

", 
a 
= 


CALA NNENEOOUOBAUEDEUIIBWS 


CVT) 


S 


COUT TTT TT 


A Brand of proved 

quality, for which we 

have been awarded the 
Certificate of the Institute of 
Hygiene. 


Our new illustrated booklet 
sent free on request. 


Supplied in Smart Welted Boots 
and Shoes. 


45/9 


Tan Willow Calf 
Boots 51 /9 


Free toplaces ree i fergie 
Wiese we Ha rdy and must include 
Willis I$ Sue 


Head Offices,Warehouse, 


i Rutland St., Leicester. j 
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GROSSMITH’S 


Shem-el-Nessim ._. 


The Scent of Araby. 
This fascinating Eastern Perfume has the blended fragrance 
of the rarest flowers of the Orient. It is 


An Inspiration in Perfume, 


and imparts to the user an atmosphere of delicate distinction. 
5/3, 10/6, and 21/- per bottle. 


Shem-el-Nessim Face Powder 
10d. and 1/6 per box. Powder Leaf Books, 73d. 


Use also Shem-el-Nessim Toilet Soap, 1/- and 1/9 per tablet: 
Toilet Cream, 1/3; Dental Cream, 1/4; Bath Crystals, 5/6 and 6/3; 
Hair Lotion, 10/-; Toilet Water, 8/6; Shampoo Powders, 3}d. each ; 
Brilliantine (liquid) 2/6, (solid) 1/4; Sachets, 9d.; Cachous, 6d. 


Of all Chemists and Dealers in 


Perfumery, or from the Sole Makers— 


J. GROSSMITH & SON, LTD., 


Distillers of Perfumes and Fine Soap Makers. 
Newgate Street, London. @ 


NEW 
AUTUMN 
JU Meek 


JUMPER (as sketch) in good 
quality Crépe de Chine, en- 
tirely hand made by our own 
workers, with yoke, cuffs, and 
pockets of very fine veining 
and motifs. In nigger, navy, 
grey, ivory and black. 


price 98/6 


= 


The Astor Shoe (as sketch), in 
| patent and glacé kid, and grey, 
| nigger, black and white doeskin. 
| Price 79/6 


Catalogue post free. 


Debenham 
& Freebody 


. (otetnnans uMTED) 
Wigmore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London W. 1 
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PRISCI LLA I N PARI S—continued. amateurs of both sexes, and will be played under handicap, the ladies receiving 


an additional nine strokes to their recognised L.G.U. or club handicaps. 
The events comprise medal and bogey rounds, mixed foursomes, a ‘‘ceme- 


matches to love idylls which start under the trees of the Bois and end feny.*” or flag competition, andia’running’ bogey, competition: during the whole 


- . . but why sh’d I give them away ? "Mongst Our cel brated week, open to all who have served in any capacity during the war, for the 
’Merican vis’tors to Paris are the Knights of K’lumbus! B’lov’dest, ‘‘Lewis Gun School Cup,’’ originally presented and competed for by the 
I Jove ‘em. They are so nice and p'lite and ... and... staff of the great instruction camp which during the war was situate on 
knightly! And think of the shekels they have those well-known links. A long list of valuable 


prizes will be presented by the Casino. Special 
terms for competitors have been arranged at 
the Golf Hotel, facing the links. Full details 
of the competitions may be obtained from the 
Secretary, ‘‘ Le Touquet,’’ 30-31, St. Swithin’s 
Lane, London, E.C. 4. 


* + * 


Ve= Lee White and Mr. Clay Smith have 
made a great impression on the Australians, 
for their tour with Bran Pie is proving a complete 
success. In Sydney, where they opened, there was 
quite a stampede for seats and three matinées 
weekly had to be given; this, in spite of the 
Prince’s visit, when the illuminations and outdoor 
attractions did a good deal of harm to the 
theatrical business. The ‘‘ gallery girls’’ noticed 
one evening that Miss Lee White was wearing a 
poinsettia and now there are poinsettias for her 
at every performance. Théy are being made a 
great fuss of by the naval boys and on the return 
visit of the Renown were made honorary members 
of the mess. Miss Lee White and her husband 
are staying ten weeks in Sydney, ten weeks in 
Melbourne, to be followed by Adelaide and 
Brisbane, and then we can hope to be able to 
give these popular artists a real welcome back 
to the London stage. 


given towards the restoration of the Rheims 
Gathedral#ec*s Bute. ..mbute sso. bub sir. 
when one 1emembers that they had a good 
deal in the “ drying” of America one wonders 
what spirit moved ’em to so eloquently bust 
into song when they visited the wine cellars 
of Rheims! ’Cause they did, youknow... 


* * % 


“[ hey were taken down to visit the wonder- 

ful Pommery vaults, and when they 
caught sight of those miles and miles and 
miles of bottles their leader raised his arms, 
and each of ’em taking a little paper out of 
their little wais’coat pock’ts burst into the 
“* Marseillaise,” carefully reading the words! 
So sweet of ’em, 7’est-ce pas? . .. Nature, 
like murder, will up-and-out, you see! ! 


* * * 


“[ alking of murder . . . don’t you love 

the letter the Bessarabo lady wrote to 
the editor of a big Parisian daily offering her 
memories for sale. She dated it “from the 
depth of my prison at St. Lazare.’ He 
politely replied, declining her offer, and dated 
his missive “from the depth of a trunk!” 
Witty lot we are in Paris, ar’n’t we ?— 
Lovingly, B’lov’dest, PRISCILLA. 


* * * 


BES Boucicault and Alban B. Limpus began 

their short tour of Mr. Pim Passes By 
at the Theatre Royal, Brighton, on Monday last. 
The strong cast is headed by Miss Irene Van- 
Sarno brugh and Mr. Ben Webster, who are playing 
. . waine 


ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES MR. CYaIL MAUDE their original parts. Mr. Boucicault, who is now 


: convalescent, left for France last Saturday to 

A series of novel golf competitions will take el on Moncey ess enurned le his noliday to take up ne undergo special treatment, and hopes to take 

. ori nal par In at screaming farce, ‘Lor ! ar in * : ?. . : , 

place at Le Touquet during the week com- pantry," at the Criterion Theatre. Miss Connie Ediss and all UP his part of Mr. Pim again in a few weeks 
mencing October 4. All events will be open to the original cast are now appearing time. 


Diamond Wrist Watches =! 


RONUK 
the best of 
POLISHES 
for Linoleum 
—makes it 
wear longer. | 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Write for illustrated leaflet, RONUK, Ltd., Portslade, Sussex. 


i 


a 


ENSON’S are offering excellent value 
in Diamond Wrist Watches. The 
collection at present in stock in- 

cludes the latest designs in Platinum and 
Gold. 


The Wrist Watch illustrated above 
on a Moiré silk band is set with 
Diamonds in Platinum, and fitted with 
a high quality movement. At the price, 
it represents the best value obtainable. 


£30 


LY, Lid. 


62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C.4, 


and 


25, OLD BOND STREET. W.1. 
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Why use your big car 
for short journeys ? 


A colliery proprietor says: “In spite of 
the rough roads in this district I use my 


Ga ‘s a TRADE MARK 
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every day for getting to business and back. It takes 
me to and fro day in and day out without the 
slightest trouble, and [ am saving pounds in petrol and 
tyres. I have tried several makes of Motor Scooters 
and the “Skootamota” is the only practical machine 
on the market.” 


YOU can use a “Skootamota.” It will save you 
time and money. : 


Apply to your local dealer for particulars, or if any difficulty, 
write us direct. 


GILBERT CAMPLING, LTD., I, Albemarle Street, Piccadilly, W. 1. [Gj 
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The “OLD BILL” Mascot 


Exclusively sold by SMITHS of Motor Accessories Fame 


UST “OLD BILL,” the same dear, 
delightful old character that brought 
laughter and gladness to millions during 

the darkest period in our history. Every- 
body knows him; none can help loving him. 
His good humoured philosophy appeals to 
old and young, rich and poor alike. He 
positively oozes sympathy and goodfellow- 
ship. No-one will dispute his claim to 
immortality; hence this attractive mascot. 
A more life-like “‘O_p BitL” it would be 
difficult to find. Every motorist must own 
one. Strongly constructed, and nicely 
finished old bronze, Every mascot bears 
the signature of “Otp Bitt's” creator, 
Bruce BalRNSFATHER. 


Price £2 12s. 6d. each. 
S. SMITH & SONS (MA) LTD. 
179—185, Great Portland Street, 
London, W. 1. 


Telephone: Telegrams: 
Mayfair 6350. Speedomet. Telew. London 
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VIRGINIA 


CIGARETTES 


@G5eo- Pa 
ie none 


disappomted 
r oben the 
broken 


box end 
we will 
The personal supervision of refind 


one of the greatest experts 

ensures that excellence of 

blend and niceness in selec- your TKOT\ 
tion of tobacco that make ~— 
Pall Malls the choice of men 

of fastidious tastes. Try 

them yourself—if you don’t 

like them the expense will 

be ours. 


Sold at all good tobacconists and 

stores, If your tobacconist cannot 

O7? supply you, order direct from us. 

V6 Fifty for 3/8, One Hundred for 7/3. 

L. ROTHMAN & CO., 5 and 5a, Pall Mall, London, S.W.z 
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—=AITCHISON’S— 
Prism Binoculars 


Are the finest glasses ever made for any purpose, 


every battlefield in the war. 


A GOOD BINOCULAR DOUBLES THE ENJOYMENT OF A HOLIDAY. 


With Central We also make an extra high- 


Radium v. Grey Hair 


As your Hair grows Whiter 


Caradium Hair Restorer will give you back the 
richly coloured, fascinating tresses of your girl- 
hood! The powerful radio-active properties of Cara- 
dium will arouse the inert pigment glands to new activity 
and restore to every grey hair the rich full colourof youth. 


‘Caradium' is not a dye, but a natural tonic-lotion, 
simple to apply, non-staining, absolutely harmless. 


Magni- With Eyepiece ; pa oae 
fication, Focussing. Focussing. power glass witha magnification 
of x 25 for natural history and 


The MARK 1... x 6 £1210 0 £14 00 long-range work, but it is too 
The LUMAC |. x 8 £15 0 0 £14 10.0 fevers fo outa, suring 
The LUMAC ... x12 £15 0 0 £16 10 0 

The OWL seen 0 £14 00 £15 10 0 


(extra large aperture) 


Prices include best solid leather sling case and 
lanyard, 


Call and inspect, or write for Price List No. 10T. 


AITCHISON & CoO., LTD., 


Opticians to the British and Allied Governments, 
428, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 2, 


281, Oxford St., W.1. 140, Fenchurch St., E.C.3, 
And Branches. LONDON, LEEDS & SWANSEA. 


Trade Mark 


‘Caradium ’ CANNOT fail! 


‘ Beauty Secrets’ 
Booklet Free 


Obtainable at Harrods, Selfridge’s, 
Barker's, and all good Stores or direct from— 


*‘CARADIUM?’ 174 NEW BOND ST W  postsa.ex. 
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MOTOR NEWS 


R. JOHN 
N. WIL- 
LYS, the 


head of the great 
Willys-Overland 
organisation, was 
recently the 
guest of the lead- 
ing civic and 
industrial repre- 
sentatives of the 
City of Man- 
chester. As the 
president of the 
British Com- 
pany, Willys Overland Crossley, Ltd., 
Heaton Chapel, Manchester, he was 
officially féted at the Midland Hotel, 
Manchester, by Alderman Kay, Deputy 
Lord Mayor of Manchester, Lord Col- 
wyn, Mr. H. Fields, M.P., Stockport, and 
other leading Manchester business men. 
Mr. Willys looks forward to the time when 
America and Great Britain would hand-in- 
hand be responsible for the destiny and up- 
lifting of the world. ‘‘It was not possible,’’ 
said Mr. Willys, ‘‘to cut motor car prices 
at present. No manufacturer could cut or 
reduce prices who had been basing his prices on the only legitimate basis of 
cost of production, plus a fair profit. Motor car prices can be reduced only 
as production costs are reduced, and that was out of the question for the 
present.”’ 


ROTAX F.T.I. 


THE CIVIC LAWN-TENNIS 
TROPHY 
Which has been given by Sir 
Edward Hulton, to be competed 
for annually by amateurs only. 
This should certainly further 
the game of lawn tennis in 
parks and open spaces. The 
cup has been executed by the 
Goldsmiths and_ Silversmiths 
Company of Regent Street, W. 


* * * 

Roe Ltd., have just issued a most. comprehensive instruction book and 

spare-part list on electric lighting and starting equipments. Great care 
has been taken in compiling this little volume without making it too technical, 
so that it may be readily understood by the ordinary user. In order to 
obtain perfect results from any device, it is of the first importance that it 
should be properly installed, operated, and considerately cared for. Rotax, 
Ltd., desire, therefore, that all users should be thoroughly familiar with its 
equipments, of which immediate delivery can now be given. The book can 
be obtained from Rotax, Ltd., Rotax Works, Willesden Junction, N.W. 
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AND NOTES. 


eens “‘ wonder car,’’ with the Entz magnetic 

transmission, has already been described in 
most journals, but what about the electric car 
pure and simple? With the exception of com- 
mercial vehicles we see but little development in 
this direction, due presumably to the fact that 
electric cars are limited to a radius of some fifty 
miles. In spite of this, however, the electric car 
has very many advantages ; it is simplicity itself, 
and anyone after a day’s instruction can drive it. 
The dearest current to-day is cheaper than petrol, 
and it will be seen that an electric runabout round 
town has many points to recommend it. 


TOURING 


IN LAKELAND IN A CROSSLEY 


A charming photograph of a party touring the Lake District in a 25-30-h.p. R.F.C. 

model Crossley. The photograph was taken at Newby Bridge—a spot familiar to many 

motorists. The Crossley’s hill-climbing ability stood it in gocd stead during this tour, 
when it negotiated some of the most difficult country in England 


2B 


N every respect the “Wolseley”? Twenty is a car 
de luxe. Its six-cylinder chassis embodies every 
modern refinement in design, and combines unusual 


power and speed with marked fuel economy. 


Fitted with superb coachwork, delight- 
fully sprung and luxuriously upholstered, it 
represents the highest level yet attained in 
motor construction. 


Write us for Catalogue, post free. 


WOLSELEY MOTORS, LTD., 
BIRMINGHAM. 


Proprietors : VICKERS LTD. 


London Depot :— 
York Street, Westminster. 


Indian Depot :— 


Sandhurst Bridge Road, 
Bombay. 


Re GUOLSELEY — 
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he irresistible 


Every 
‘Thursday 


1/- 


The New Paper 
for 
The New Woman 


Bright, Chic, Original, and Amusing, 
EVE: ts the ideal holiday companion 
tor every woman. SHE” armea 
with EVE and HE with THE 
LATLER— the perfect pair 


proof against the duliest journey or 
the wettest morning. An exchange 1s 
mutually welcome— SHE” studying 


ave 


the menjolrk tt -T.AEALALTL ER, 
“HE” poring over the latest Paris 
Fashions tn EVE, 


EVE: A LA CARTE. 
AN ESSAY by Richard King. 
THE DRAMA OF THE DAY. 


“EVE IN PARADISE. A clever pot-pourri of Fashion 
and Frivolity. 


Nee 
Hats 


appeals t women 
LE relpenent 


“AND EVE SAID UNTO ADAM.’ The wagging of 
the World of Society. 

BOOKS: You want the best books: We review them. 

OPEN ELELLERS TO°-GOLRING “EVES?! oA 


j 3 “ Ses x 
much-discussed series by — Inqutsttress. 


Or exclusive Milliners 
ae i lhe privilege of 


AN ARTICLE ON LAWN TENNIS by Mrs. Lambert 
Chambers: Helpful hints and interesting re- 
muiniscences. 

MOTORING from the feminine point of view. 

THE GARDEN, THE KITCHEN and THE BEST 
PICTURES. 


i ome 


?2ase write ZAY 
J-@:K-Connor: 


44-46- BARBICAN 


LONDON: E-Cc: 
pe: 
e 
aris, 


eke TS et PICNIC INGA T SE LEE. 


Easily digestible, first-rate holiday fare for 


Eves and Adams ! 


Order it regularly jrom your Newsagent. 


Every Thursday l/- 
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AENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES. 


“ The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘“‘ Doggy” World. 


ISS DESBOROUGH asks us to mention that she will be returning 
M from her holiday on September 6, so that after that date letters 


should be addressed to her at the office. 

assist both Miss Desborough and the Show 
Committee in the work of preparation for the members’ 
show in November if they will, as soon as possible, 
communicate their wishes with regard to classification, 
in their various breeds, together with the guarantees and 
special prizes they are prepared to offer. 


* * * 


We are delighted to hear from Captain Callaghan 

that he has obtained a beautiful wire-haired fox- 
terrier pup from Her Grace the Duchess of Newcastle, 
with which he is charmed. Will not some member who 
goes in for poms write to Miss Desborough, in response 
to the request she made some weeks ago in this 
‘‘page,’’ and give a ‘‘pet’’ to the poor farmer’s wife 
at Penn who so recently lost hers ? 

* * * 


Nes Hermione Bullough asks us to 
inform members interested in Alsa- 
tian wolf dogs that she had a litter of 
eight magnificent puppies by Deal Ponthieu 
ex her bitch, Zara, born on July 29. Deal 
Ponthieu is the sire of Miss Phillip’s well- 
known prize-winner, Felix of Fairway, and 
these pups are exceptionally strong and 
healthy, all wolf colour except one, which 
is black. Miss Bullough is willing to sell 
them at three months old, and is asking 
£35 for the dogs and £40 for the bitches. 
Letters addressed to me, and marked 
‘* Alsatian Wolf Dogs,’’ shall be at once 
forwarded to Miss Bullough. 
* * * 
ie sending us the picture of her winning 


Border terrier, Hadley Hotspur, Mrs. 
Bosworth (Mrs. Lesmoir Gordon) writes : 


Members will materially 


HADLEY HOTSPUR 


MISS CLODAGH KENNEDY 
And some of her mother’s Pekingese 


‘“This breed is coming very much to the front, and I am greatly taken with 
them, and only hope the breed won't be spoilt, as the Border terrier is first of 
all a sporting dog.’’ Hotspur has won first every time shown, and is a very 


compact red dog with good hard coat, and dead game. 
These dogs make charming and faithful companions. 
Mrs. Lesmoir Gordon has some nice pups by Hotspur, 
and also some good bitches—quite a good little kennel, 
which is under the care of her friend, Mrs. Andrews. 
She is, however, still faithful to her Sealyhams and 
French bulldogs, and tells us that she was successful 
in all her classes with the former at the Great Joint 
Terrier Show, under Mr.. Hamilton Adams, and the 
Kensington Canine Show, under Mr. Hoskins. She has 
sold a great many pups by Hadley Hullabaloo through 
the medium of THE TATLER. She hopes to bring 
out some particularly promising brindle-pied French 
bulldogs at approaching shows, and all her many friends 
hope her enthusiasm may find its reward. 
* a * 


M rs. Kennedy sends us a most fascinating 

picture of her daughter, Miss Clodagh 
Kennedy, taken with some of the Pekes. 
Mrs. Kennedy is naturally very proud at 
dear old Nanking Wen Chu’s latest win of 
the stud dog cup at the Club show. It 
now becomes Mrs. Kennedy's property. 
It was won four times by Wen Chu’s 
father, Wen Li. Mrs. Kennedy competed 
for it six times and won it five times ; surely 
this must be a record? All her friends 
will rejoice at her victories, as she is so 
devoted to her dogs, and so justly popular 
amongst all Pekingese owners. She is 
recognised as one of our most competent 
judges, and always draws a big entry, and 
she is ever ready to help the novice and 
encourage fresh exhibitors to go in for the 
breed she loves so well. 

CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


Autumn 
willsoon be 
upon us. 


? Now is the 
time to 
arrange for 
the reno- 
vation of 
last year’s 
overcoat. 


Have your 


OVERCOAT 
CLEANED OR DYED 


and be ready for the first cold 
spell. 


Our works are fully equipped 
with modern plant, and we have 
a specially skilled staff who 
devote their whole time to this 
class of work. 


A trial order will prove the 
thoroughness of our methods. 


Write or telephone Park 5182 for 
the address of nearest branch. 


DAVIS & SON, 


Dyers (London), Ltd., 
Kensal Works, 
Upper Westbourne Park, 
London, W. 10. 


Mr. Geo. R. Sim 


makes a clean sweep of scurf, dandruff and germs. 


brings out the real lustre and colour of the 


AITCHO HANSA 


Che HAIR GROWER 


_ 


life, 


s’ Hair Grower 


A daily frictioning is all that is needed. 


Tatcho is a clear spirituous tonic, the colour of whisky, free from all grease. 


All Pharmacists and Stores in Bottles. 


2/9 ana 4/6 


TATCHO LABORATORIES, 5. 


Great Queen Street, 


xiv 


Kingsway, 


London, 


MOSQUITO PEST 


AND 
MALARIA PERIL 


Complaints come from all parts 
of the colntry of this growing 
nuisance, and thousands of per- 
sons have been stung —many 
seriously poisoned. 


The cureliesin preventive meas- 


ures dependent upon the use of 


“ SANITAS-OKOL ” 


the larvacide which was used by 
H.M. Government in Salonica and 
Mesopotamia during the recent 
war. We will send full particu- 
lars upon receipt of enquiries, 


THE “SANITAS” CO., LTD., 
Limehouse, London, E.14 
Disinfectant Manufacturers by Appointment to 
H.M. the King. 
It 
hair. 


” EAU-DE-COLOGNE “, 
cbhann Maria Farina * 


PLATZ 


BRAND 


| To secure the Best and Genuine 
{ Eau de Cologne, ask for it by 
Un name—HANSA PLATZ, It costs 
| Al no more than interior brands, 
Refreshing, Lasting, 
None so fragrant. 
In bottles, 2/6d., 4/€6d., 8/6d. 8 
and upwards of all gocd class 9 
Chemists and Stores. od | 
Wholesale Depét: Black 4° 
Bull Works, Caledonian ,¢ 


warket, London, N.7. .@ 
Pacsussaasaseaeousn? 


® 
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